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EXPECTATION. 





FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING FOBT, 


BY GILBERT GLENALAN. 





There's a perfect calm o'er shore and sea, 
And the breakers’ work is done— 

And silently beyond the lea 
Drops down the golden eun. 


In a little while the moon will shine 
With pleasing, silvery light, 

And sparkling etars their wreaths will twine 
Round the darksome brow of night. 


And sparkling eyes to-night will cast 
Their beautiful, eoft gleam, 

As they have done in days long past 
And vanished like s dream. 


Ob haste, dear love, to this lone shore, 
I have waited long for thee, 

I long to kiss thy lips once more 
To the music of the sea. 


As throbs the wave against the sand, 
So throbs my heart for thee— 

The tide has ebbed from off the strand, 
But my love ebbs not from thee. 


-@s0ee- 


THE OUTLAW'S DAUGHTER, 


A TALE OF THE SOUTH-WEST. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EMERSON BENNETT, 


Avrnor or tax “ Wuite Stave,” “ Paantow 
or Tug Forsst.” &c. 


[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
ims? by Emerson Bennett, tn the Clerk’s (ftice of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the astern District of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER V. 
FROM ONE TROUBLE TO ANOTHER. 


It does not often happen, I think, that a gen- 
tleman pasees as many hours as I did in the pre- 
sence of a young, interesting and wealthy heiress, 
without having some better idea of her personal 
appearance than I had of Mise Brandon's be 
fore the gray light of morn had to lift 
the heavy shadows from stream and forest, and 
I remember having almost as much curiosity to 
examine her featares as the shores of the bayou 
on which we had remained for safety. Ae it 
began to grow light, we found ourselves glancing 
at each other, and she said, with a smile : 

“When one is eo fortunate as to meet with a 
true friend, it is very natural one should like to 
know how he looke!” 

‘Very natural indeed!” I replied; “and in 
this case I have more to gain than you.” 

“ Tlow so?” 

“ Because I am favored with by far the more 
interesting view.” 

“More gallantly than truthfully said!” she re- 
joined, with a laugh and a blush 

As her features first dimly came out of the 
darkness, I thought them quite pretty and in- 
teresting ; but when they became clearly reveal- 
ed in the full light of day, I could not but ac 
knowledge their classic beauty. 

Alice Brandon was tall, finely formed, and bad 
a lofty, independent, queen-like air, which was 
quite imposing. Her forehead was high and 
broad, and her nose just suffiziently aquiline to 
give character to her face. [er eyes were full, 
dark, and very expressive, with arched brows 
and long lashes, and her handsome mouth and 
chin conveyed the idea of decision and firmness. 
Toough there was nothing approaching to the 
masculine in her appearasce——though the linea 
ments were all soft and delicate, partaking much 
of feminine gentleness and sweetness—yet there 
was bo mistaking the fact that hera was a epirit 
to lead rather than to be led—to dare and bear 
rather than toebrink and beod. Her passions were 
unques ionably strong, and in either her love 
or her hate you might look for something posi. 
tive if not extreme, It will be remembered 
that while in the hands of her ciptora—when 
she believed herself surrounded only by ruffisns, 
and could have bad little or no hope of escaping 
from them—ber language and conduct had beea 
such as to lead me to pronounce her a remark- 
able lady; afd now I fancied I could see all 
those traits of character in her bright, intelli- 
gent countenance. Her features were pale, and 
marked with a look of care and anxiety—for it 
bad been @ night of fearful trial to her—but 
there was nothing of that ebrinking, tremulous 
fear which scarcely one !ady in a thousand 
would have failed to exhioit under euch trying 
circumetanoea. She waa neatly dressed, ia a 
dark green riding habit, with gold buttons; and 
under ber jaunty cap, with ite gsy feather, her 
long, luetrous black bair was arranged in most 
becoaiog manner. Upon her fingers glittered 
two Gismond rings of great value, which the 
ruflians bad not touched Her age, as she had 
Siready stated, was just turned of nineteen ; but 
she would probably have been taken for two or 
three aod twenty, so mature was her look. 

Perhaps while I am on the subject of age and 
persoval sppearance, somebody would like to 
have some idea of my own; but then am I just the 





sort of individual to give an impartial descrip- 
tion? Nearly every one finds something to ad- 
mire when he or she stands before a glass, and 
in this respect I cannot say that I was an ex- 
ception at the age of twenty-two. I always saw 
there, at that period, what to me was quite an 
interesting face; and as I seldom looked at it 
except I was in am amiable mood, it generally 
looked back at me in a rather pleasant and 

ble sort of way, and not unfrequently 
smiled, if only to show a very white and even 
eet of teeth. I saw black eyes and black hair, 
features pretty and not very ugly, and with 
just beard , neatly trimmed, to suit my 
idea of dignitied manhood. In height I was 
jast five feet and ten inches, of a elender but 
muscular build; and being of a quick, active 
temperament, and blessed with a fair share of 
self-conceit, I flattered myself I was just about 
as good as anybody, either mentally, morally, 
or physically. At that period I had never 
seen anybody that I liked any de//er than myeelf 
and so it may readily be inferred that I had 
never been in love. 

Iam not certain I shall interest anybody by 
saying anything more about myself at this par- 
ticular time—in fact I can fancy some impatient 
individual already fio fault with my egotism 
—bu: for all that, I think a few more words 
here may not be out of place. As stated at the 
beginning of my narrative, I was already a legal 
doctor ; but only a fresh graduate, without prac- 
tice; and I had come South for several reasone. 
In the first place, my fathér was connected with 
a large commercial house, which had extensive 
dealings throughout the South; and there were 
some debte to be collected and some lands to be 
disposed of in Louisiana, which had been in- 
trusted to me, In the second place, I had been 
a close, hard student for several years, and | 
was eager to rest myself by travel, and at the 
same time discover, if possible, some pleasant 
locality, where I should be contented to settle 
down to the labors of my profeesion. In the 
third place, | wanted to visit the home of my 
friend, Ernest La Grange, to which I had been 

tedly invited in a manner there was no 
mbtehieg. In the fourth place, how did I know 
but some rich planter’s daughter—young, lovely, 
intelligent and accomplished—might take a— 
might fall in—a—ahem! In short, I was human, 
and not the worst looking man in the world, and 
why shouldn’t she? If these are not reasons 
enough, and good enough, according to your 
idea, reader, for my journey to the place where 
you and I first made our acquaintance, you will 
please to wait till I furnish you withsome other 
and better ones. 

“Considering that we have been so long 
known to each other through a common friend,” 
said I to Mise Brandon, ‘it seems very remark- 
able that we should have first met in a manner 
savoring 60 much more of romance than reality ; 
and | only hope that the sang Providence which 
brought us together so mysteriously, and in the 
only way and time perhaps in which I could 
have effectually aided in your liberation from 
your captors, will still continue to favor, guard 
and guide us till I can see you in the hands of 
your friends |” 

“ And we may perhaps find them sooner than 
you anticipate,” she rejoined. 

* How so?” 

“IT flatter myself there will be a search for the 
daughter of Colone! Brandon,” she answer- 
ed, with a becoming air of pride; “and if some 
of my father’s dogs are put on the trail of my 
captors, they may be guided hither in time to 
save us any unnecessary wandering through a 
region of country with which none of us are ac- 
quainted.” 

* That is certainly an inspiring hope,” said I, 
“and perhaps we shall do well to remain on the 
water here for the present.” 

“I would suggest the prudence of such a 
course,” she answered. 

* Bat if your surmise be a correct one, would 
they not have reached yonder shore by this 
time?” 

“There are many things to be considered be- 
fore arriving at euch a conclusion,” she replied. 
“In the firat place, you must bear in mind it 
was near dark when I was captured; the over- 
seer, who beard my cries, would have to go to 
the house and give the alarm ; messengers might 
have to be dispatched for miles, to collect a euf- 
ficient number of Kegulatore to make the pur- 
suit justifiable; then the dogs would have to be 
put on the scent, and followed in the dark, over 
a wide stretch of country, with the trail broken 
twice at least by two separate streams: all this 
would take a good deal of time, and might well 
account, I think, for their not yet having made 
their appearance.” 

“True,” returned I, “ you are right, and we 
etill have the right to hope.” 

While conversing with Mies Brandon, my eyes 
were not idle; aid, with the gradually increa- 
sing light of day, 1 was eagerly scanning every: 
thing—on the boat, on the water, and on the 
shore. 

The boat was a large, flat bottomed scow, 
wide, shallow, and turned up at either end, ha- 





growth of bushes and trees, and stretched away 
to the east and west as far as we could see. 
With the exception of up and down the bayou, 
which appeared to have little or no current, the 
view was bounded by the ewampy shores, which 
spread away on a dead level, with not even a 
hill in the distance for the eye to rest on. The 
morning rose fair, with the sun glancing bright- 
ly across the still waters; a few birds could be 
seen flitting here and there, and occasionally a 
silvery carol reached us: these were all we 
found cheering in the scene. Our three horses 
drooped their heads and appeared to be hungry 
and tired, the Dutchman looked dull and sullen, 
and the Yankee seemed worried and anxious. 

“Consarn it all,” whined the latter, “this 
ere’s a putty fix for a feller to be In the fust 
time he puts his foot in the dered country |" 

“ You have indeed put your foot in it and no 
mistake !” returned I, scarcely able to keep from 
laughing in his face. 

*T say, Doctor—you be a doctor, aint you ?” 

* Certainly.” 

“ Yea, wal, I understood you so, anyhaw, and 
I've been calling you that all along. It's a good 
thing to be with a doctor, you know, in case 
you git took sick, But I eay, you—what be we 

ing to du next?” 

He had not heard the conversation between 
Mies Brandon and myeelf, and eo I explained 
that she was in hopes her friends would at least 
trace her to the other shore, in which case we 
should have nothing more t» fear. 

“ Wal, s’pose they don't?” 

“Then, after waiting a reasonable time, we 
shall probably have to try the venture through 
the swamp by ourselves.” 

“And you've all got hosses ‘cept me, and 
I apect I'll have to foot it. Jeet my dern luck! 
Of course my hoas had to up and git hit, and 
then jump overboard, like a dern fool.” 

Thie was said in such a whining tone, with 
such a lugubrious air, compounded of sorrow, 
anger and contempt, that both Miss Brandon and 
myself laughed outright. Instantly the sharp, 
freckled face of the Yankee reddened with 
anger, and hia little eyes flashed, an he ex. 
claimed : 

“You can laugh, if you want tu, Doctor—if 
you see any fan in'’t; but if it had ben your 
hoss, stead of mine, you'd a sung a different 
tune, I guess!” 

“Well, it is certainly no laughing matter,” 
returned J, with a serious air, “and I am really 
sorry you lost your beast. And as a proof how 
sorry | am, I promise you, if we have to take to 
the wood by ourselves, you shail ride with me, 
a part of the way at least.” 

“T aay,” said Caleb, appearing a good deal 
mollified, and seeming to be etruck with a new 
ides, “what was that are nigger doing over 
to’ther side with the boat, arter taking them are 
ecamps across ?”’ 

“Sure enough !” said I; “he must have gone 
back for some purpose—perhaps to bring over 
another party.” 

“ That’s it, I snum' now see 'f it aint?’ he 
rejoined, 

Then turning to the black, who waa standing 
apart, in a sulky mood, he called out, in an 
authoritative tone: 

* Come here, you nigger, and tell us the truth, 
or I'll let daylight right through ye?” 

The black came shufliing forward, with a sul 
len scowl, and his eyes cast down. 

“See here, you, now—look up and answer 
me!” pursued Stebbins. “ You ferried them 
are derned scampa over this ere river, didn't 
your” 

The negro raised his eyes, with an angry 
gleam, and answered, with a dogged air 

“Ise spects dem aint no scamps, Marser, no 
more den dia yar aint no riber |" 

* Wal, come now, we don’t want none of your 
lip, and none of your opinions, but a straight 
forward answer to what we ax you!" said Caleb, 
drawing up bia slender person, with what he in 
tended for a dignified air. ‘“ You ferried over 
them are scamps, didn’t you? I say ecampes, 
because they're jeet as big rascals as ever 
stretched hemp.” 

The negro darted a glance of angry contempt 
at the epeaker, and then turned to me and said 
respectfully, touching his woolly bair 

“ [ee specta der Cap'en yere am de gemmen 
to ax dis chile what he wants to know.” 

“ Well, then, Sam, answer me, and truly, as 
you value your life!” said I. “Did you ferry 
over Blake and hia party lee: night?” 

* Yes, Marser.” 

“ Did you afterward take the boat back alone 
to the other side?” 

** Yes, Mareer.” 

“Weil, for what purpose?” 

“Case I's told to do om.” 

“Did Biake expect some more of hia friends 
to come over before morning?’ 

* Specta he did, Marser.”’ 

“ Did he tell you so?’ 

“ Yee, Maraer”’ 

“ Well, when I called you over, you thought 
it was Biake, did you?’ 

* Yes, Marser, [+e epects I hears Mareer Biake 


ving neither bow nor stern, evidently intended | call me to come ober dar i 


for the ferrying of borses or cattle, avd was | 


worked by poles and long oare. The ferryman 


was a short, stout, very bleck negro, about | 
thirty years of age, ignorant if not brutal, with | 


a sullen, hang-dog look. The bayou was nearly 
half-a-mile wide in some places, shaliow, with a 


muddy bottom, its shores lined with a swampy | 


“Up to that time, the party expected had 
not arrived, bed they *"’ 

“No, Marser.” 

“But you were 
minu'e ?” 

“ You, Marser.’ 

“How many did you expect ’” 


looking for them every 


“ Don't know dat, Marser.” 

“ Do you think they came after you left that 
side again?” 

“ Don't know, Mareer.” 

“ Have you heard anything of them since?” 

“No, Mareer.”’ 

“ Have you seen any of them, or any of your 
other friends, this morning ’" 

“No, Marner.” 

“ How far are we from the nearest village, or 
plantation ?” 

“Don't know, Mar « 

“ How far do you think ?” 

“ Speots about a hundred mile!” 

“ Great ginger, what a lie!” oried Caleb. 

“The boy evidently has no idea of numbers!” 
I explained. 

“D'you call him a bo, now, Doctor?” returned 
Caleb. “A putty boy, he ia, enum! Why, he’s 
older’n I be!” 

Now, as on the previous occasion when I ques- 
tioned the negro, I could get nothing from him 
at all satisfactory. Either he did not know, or 
he was determined not to tell. 

We remained where we were till the sun was 
more than an hour high, and during all this 
time we saw no haman being on elther shore. 
What had become of our last night's foes? 
Were they watching us from the side of the 
bayou where we had left them? or had they 
gone off and found the means of getting across, 
#0 as to intercept us in case we should land on 
the other bank? And then again, what of the 
party expected by Blake? [lad they arrived at 
atime when our lond words and pistol shote 
had given them ample notification of what was 
taking place’ and bad they quietly secreted 
themselves to assall us the moment we should 
land? or had they not come at all? In the 
most hopeful light I could view the matter, 
there was the shadow of danger; and the 
thought of landing was accompanied by a feel- 
ing of uneasiness, not to say apprehension. 

But we could not remain ali day on the boat; 





to stay there, in open view from cither shore, 
was perbape to invite the danger we feared; it 
seemed important that we should soon be on the 
move. 

"1 hope this delay, in waiting for your friend, 
may not work more evil to us than good!” I at 
length said to Miss Brandon. 

"Do you think then we had better land now, 
and endeavor to find our way through the 
swamp ft" she inquired 

“Sooner or later we may bave to do so,” I 
replied, ‘and of course the more daylight we 
have before us the better.” 

“Then do what you think beat, my friend —I 
will be guided, as I have been, by your judg- 
ment and advice!" she rejoined 

I consulted with Caleb and l’eter, and the re 
sult waa that we decided to land forthwith. 

It did not take us long to work the boat to 
the shore, and there we saw a travelled path 
leading into and probably through the swamp 
We had all our pistols carefully loaded, and, an 
we slowly rode from the boat, we scanned every 
object with the keenest care. According to 
promise, I allowed the unfortunate Yankee to 
mount behind me; but he was «till full of grum 
bling at the los# of hia “ hows, saddle bags and 
things.” 

* You ought to be thankful your life haa been 
apared [" sad I. 

“ So I be, Doctor,” he replied; “ but I don’t 
see why | mightn’t jeet as wal have had my 
hoes tew, consarn it!" 

At this moment a thought etruck me. l’er 
haps the negru would at once row back to the 
other side, and, if the villaina were atill there, 
allow them aa opportunity to follow ua Our 
safety seemed to demand that thia should be 
prevented, for some hours at leaat, and so I re 
solved that the black should keep us company 
fora while. Explaining thia to the others, ! re 
quested Btebbins to mount behind his friend 
Peter and allow me to take up the black 

“Great ginger! be you agoing to ride with a 
nigger?’ be eaclaimed, with an astonished loos. 

“No,” Lreplied, “I intend Sam ehali ride 
with me.” 

“* Jeat the eame thing, Doctor.” 

“With ao slight difference, Mr. Stebbina! I 
trust, however, you will duly appreciate the 
sacrifice | make for your safety!’ 

A« soon as the Yankee hal diemounted, I 
oalled Sam to me and bade him get up io front 

“Ts you gwine to tote me off, Marser?"” he 
inquired, not looking over much pleased 

“IT am not going to carry you off very far, 
Sam; and if you behave yourself, | #hall soon 
set you at liberty; but if you attempt to get 
away before | give vou leave, | shall shoot you 
like a dog! [D> you understand me?” 

“Specia I does, Marser!’ be muttered, in re 
ply, as he mounted to the place I had sarigned 


We now rode forward into the swamp, which 
waa in some respects like the one I had passed 
through the preceding day. About fifty yards 
from the boatlanding, was a poor, miserable 
looking but, half buried among the trees and 
bushes. 

“ Who lives there, Sam ?” I asked. 

“| dees, Mareer."’ 

“Who else?" 

“Nobody, Marser.” 

“ What do you get to eat?” 

“ Rice, and corn, and taters and meat.” 

“ You don’t raise these things ?"’ 

“No, Marner, dey brungs 'em.” 

“They? who?” 

‘Der gemmens what comes to der ferry.” 

“Do they come often and many of them ?" 

“ Speets dey does, Marser." 

“ How often?” 

“ Bpects a tousand times, Mareer |” 

“How many of them?” 

“ Reckons "bout a million, Marser.” 

“ Which is the most, Sam, a handred, a thou- 
sand, or « million ?” 

" fee doesn't know, Marser—Ise nebber 
heerd—but I spects a hundred am.” 

I naw it was nseless to try to get any impor- 
tant information out of Sam, ot #0 | stopped 
putting questions to him, 

We had ridden for an hour, over a broad‘ 
smooth path, that had been recently used, when 
we came to a thicket that stretched across it 
like a wa'l, It eppeared as if the path had been 
thus far out into the ewamp from the bayou, and 
been much used by travellers, and that thie was 
the whole of it. When I looked to see it turn 
off, to the right or left, 1 was surprised to find 
no continuation, and yet the ground was weil 
trodden, up to the very point where it ceased. 

“What is the meaning of thie?” 1 queried ; 
but no one was able to give me an answer. 

On looking at the bushes, to the right and 
left pf the path, | saw bere and there places 
where they were bent and broken, aa if here the 
horsemen had been in the habit of separating 
and each taking a course to auit himeelf. Per- 
haps they united here when coming from the 
other direction, and the design wan to baile pur- 
sult! At all events, from all I had seen and 
heard, | was led to believe we were upon the 
secret route of a formidable band of freebooters, 
who probably had their head-quarters far be- 
yond where | had first fallen in with them. 

“ Well,” said I to my companions, “aa the 
path stops here, we must push into the thicket 
without it.” 

I took the lead, and rode through a tangled 
masa of bushes, reeds, moss and vines, for some- 
thing like half a mile, when we struck an open 
pine wood and higher ground. Nbortly alter 
this we came upon another travelled path ; and 
we could sve that this, like the other, had often 
been entered and left at different places within 
the distance of the first half mile. 

“ Fortunately,” said I, “ we h=7e hit the right 
course—at least I think so--for I believe this 
path is @ continuation of the other, and that the 
different turn outs here are merely for the pur- 
pore of misleading whoever may attempt to fol 
low the villains.” 

“It would seem #0," replied Mies Braadon ; 
“and undoubtedly we have only seen a very 
smal! portion of a formidable band!" 

“ That ie just what I think.” 

“Tt ia strange,” she added, with a proud curl 
of her lip, “that none of my people have yet 
made their appearance! I had thought I was 
of more conse juence !” 

“There baa been some important cause for 
the delay, Mies Hrandon, reet aesured!’ eaid I. 
“ You are not one to be missed without being 
searched for! In the firat place, have they had 
time to reach here if they set out at daylight?” 

“ Fast riding would have brought therm bere 
before thia time, I thigk !"’ 

* But remember, they only have a blind, un 
certain trail to follow!’ 

“ Yee, but they have dogs’ 

“And do not dogs get at fault on a tral 
crossed by others than the pursued? You kso# 
Mies Iirandon, that Sam here «sya another party 
was expected to crores the bayou , and ae that 
party did pot appear, it seema to me no ub- 


ressonable cor jrciure that they have 4 some 
way delayed your friends.” 

“ Perhape #0," she replied; “but i! they keep 
on being delayed, and we meet with oo further 


mia‘ortune, | may soon reach home without 
their assistance ” 

“(sod grant it!" 

We rode on, ata goo), lively pace, for half an 
hour, when | thought it avout time to give Sam 
hia liberty, ae we had sothing now to fear from 
hia taking bie boat over the other «de when he 
could get back to it. At this jancture my horse 
gave a joud escort, apd abied so suddenly that | 





Lim 

“ Now then,” said I, “ we are ready to try our 
fortune anew.” 

“It | only bad « big doll-baby to hold!” re: | 
tarned Mies Brandon, with a merry laugh at our | 
rather judicrous appearance. 

* Perhape you will have a live robber yet 
who knows’ though you seem to have less fear 
than any of us!” said I 

* Certainly, Doctor Walbridge, this i# no ume 





for ieetiog!’ she rejoined, with # sover air, | 
“ bat if lL reach howe #afely, look out for a full 
length portrait of horse, rider, and—laggaye |’ 





‘Ah, laugh then, as much a+ you please, Misa 
Brandon, and I will keep you company '” 





loet my balance and feli to the ground, dragging 
the negro with me. I was up ina moment, but 


I ted Jost my hold of the bridle rein, and 
my foghbteped beast was already running 
away 
Hallo, there! great ginger’ there goes the 

Doctor's hoses!’ waa the exclamation of ¢ seb, 
who was mounted with l’eter and rid.ipg @ litte 
bebind me 

“| will try to catch him!” cried Mise Bran 
don, instantly daehing after the tiving beas!, be 
fore | had time to put in & remonetrance 


“ Follow, Peter, as fast as you can, and don't 
let the young lady be without @ protector in this 
wild country!’ cried Ite the butehman. “ Here, 











Wheie Humbe: leeued, 6373. 
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Stebddina, jump down and keep me company, for 
that beast ie not ft to carry two on « race 

“ Yew, shoost you gite down avile, and den | 
eans run eo fest as her already!" cried l'eter, 
almost pitehing Caled off, in his haste to get rid 
of him, and instantly spurring bis bores over the 
rough road in hot parecit | ———— 

“ Wal, if that are aint vel, then | oun’ know 
pitching a feller down as if he was a bag of 
sand [" grumbled Caleb Stebbins. “I ray, you, 
‘pears to me good hoases ie gitting rather scase' 
Fust that fool of mine goes an! now yourn '” 

“I hope, if they don't succeed in catching 
mine soon, they @)!! ket him go and turn back,” 
esid I, * otherwiae they may lose their way and 
not be able to find ue again’ 

“ Jehoshaphat!" excleuned (aleb, fairly tarn 

pale at the thought, © if we lowe that are gal, 
Mies Brandon, | ehant'( git paid for my critter, 
and them are seddie bags and things of mine, 
shal) 17" 

“ Hardy, I think” 

* Conearn it all, we ouglitu't to have let her 
gol” be whined 

“ Then I should have lost my horse perhaps '” 

* Wal, tou wouldn'ta minded that, I gues 
a rich feller like you be!” 

"Why do you suppose I am rich 

“'"Ceuse rou look aa if you was.” 

While we were thus conversing, we Leard the 
deep baying of distant hounds 

“Ta!” cried 1, ‘Mire Brandon’ friends are 
coming at leat!" 

“le dem blood hounds, Mareser ?" 

am, in elarm 

“T think so.” 

“Don whar'll we go, Mareer? for dey'!! chawr 
os op!” 

“Thy Jowe,” exolaimed I, “ that may be true! 
We most get out of the way of there furions 
brutes! Ii.re are trees —‘et each of ua climb 
one for himeeif'" 

I had scarcely made the enggestion, when the 
frightened Yankee began to carry out bie part 
of it in the qnickest possible time; Sam, too, 
war not slow in following his examp ¢, and, if 
truth muet be told, I hardly think | was wore 
than a thousand years behind either There 
was nothing so pleasant in the idea of being 
torn to death by blood hounds, that a man found 
of life would cate to sit on the ground and 
whistle them up 

From my secure position, up among the thick 
branches of a tree, | heard thetr baying, every 
minute growing Ae they drew near, 
they were evidently perplexed for a while, and 
then a porticn come toward us, and the reat 
seemed to turn off in pursuit of Mies Brandon 
and Ixter, | heard human volers, aud, shortly 
after, some half a doaen dogs began to velp 
under our trees, and at least a dozen horsemen 
dashed up, with yelle of rage and #atiefaction 


” 


pyuired 


louder 


CTIAPTER VI 
AlLwORT A MER AD 


“Hallo, you scoundrels! so we have vou at 
last, bave wel” exclaimed a tall, dark, hand 
some man, in « foreyn accent, aa he reined up 
hie horse, almost under me, and looked up witt 
a soowl “Come, down with you, before we 
fire and bring you down |" 

* Don't be quite eo fast, my frien |,” eaid I, 
“for you are evident!y laboring under a mis 
take!” 

* Aad you'll be laboring under a halter before 
you are many hours older!" wan his! 
and I could see hie browa knit, hie eves fieh, 
and bis lips compres 

“ Who do vou take ua for?" demanded | 

“hidaappere, horse thieves, negro atealers 
robbers, cut throats, ruffiane—the devil knows 
what!" said he 

“] hope we have titles enough !" laughed 1; 
for thoogh the worde and looks of this man and 
others were savege almost to ferocity, | had ro 
fear of injury, belewing all wold be right as 
soon es | could convinee them of their mistake 
in taking ue for the captors of Mies Hrandor 

* Shoot him down!’ cried the leader, in a 
rage 

The whole party was armed with pistole and 
pie of the latter were tmme 


eree rey s | 


carbines, end a cu: 


diately raised and pointed toward me Toe 
affair pow began to look pretty serious i mig’ t 
be ehot firet, and the matter of cull or inn 


red into afterq@ard 
erled 1, 
Lefore tou 


cenoe be ings 
“Hold, raeh men," if you be not 
murderers vourre! ves! put me to 
death, let me at least bave a trial and know of 
what lam accused |’ 
* Conearn it all, veal put in the Yankee, who 


felt Limeelf to tx toe samme perl ag mveell, 
* yeet let us know what we've bew doing that 
you don't! ke, afore you sheot us down hie wild 
beaste’ Thurderation to Jernealem' ( an'ta 
gittleman come out into this Gemed country and 


do the decent thing without being sbot fort *' 


* Don't shoot!” crted = veral voices: “thease 
men are certainly enuted to a tral before ea 
oo 1 

“I tell vo cried tue one who had ro aa 
vage'y addressed me, “ we are only wasting Un 
when we aliow Loese eooundress to live a minute 
We shall never rid the country of them unless 
we put to deat) al we fnd and a4 fart av we 
find them 

“ Bot putting the to d@th>, in cold bicod 
without a fair tra, wou he murcer, Captau 
Sebewtian ' eaid one of the juarty 

“Gentlemen, said J, “at vou will call of 
your dogs, | @ill come down among vou aad 
prove tw vou how Rrealiy You are titetagfen i 


the individual who no@w hae the honor to ad 
Crome you 

“No doubt of it!" of 

at te just wlat 1 fear 
ire vou will make wourseif out a eaint, 
off, wo plot and execute More Picked echemee! 
1) not hear youl” be oonciuded, unalingiug hie 
carbine and bringing the p ece to hie eve 

lt wer ae cal moment for me! Voce cha 

i Mat seoond, and thie estore might never 
been told’ Al that inewamt ope of jhe men 
hearest to the furious Captain canght hold of 
the Weapon just as he was pulling the (rigger 
lt went off and the ball ehistied past my head 

“Dor ehame! ehame'" cried several 
volees, and then tuere succeeded much con 
furton, loud talaing, and some angry words 

Ai lest quiet was restored, tee doge were 
ealled cf! and put io less, and we were al! or 
Gere’ Gown At We Came Lowetier, and the dis 
mounted men formed around us, ! eaw thrat 
DStebbine was very pale aud nervous, and thar 
Sem ‘arly wembled with fear. The party eur 
rounding us, some ten or teeive in number, 
were pretty rough, etern looking feliows, with 
the exorpuon of four, who appeared to be 
Souteern gentiemen of education, feeling aid 
ewent, apd to whom ! was really indetied 
{ he preservation of my life. 

( sfiain > -hestian, who war 60 eager W lake 
our Lives without trial—for what reason | did 


ed the fierce Capta 
With some devil's 
and wet 


bave 


for 


nd 


not know tll long afterward—wee & man 
about fiveendforty yeart of age-—« Spanish 
creole, born in Merzico—tall, finely formed and 
handsome, with dark, expressive features, « 
pose slightly squiline, and an eye biack and 
piercing es an eagle's, He looked wicked 
enough, when I firet saw him, to make a very 
unfavorable impression on me—tbough | was 
subsequently led, through @ change circum 
stances, to think him quite agreeable in many 
respecta. I may add, however, that he never 
had my entire confiidence—that |! never felt en 
tirely at ease lu hie compauy—for it always 
seemed to me as if there was something hidden 
in hie nature—eomething dark and sinister thet 
I could not fathom. Ilis temper wae quick and 
fiery, but under euch complete contro! of hia 
iron wil! that he could at any time be ontwardly 
calm and etoical, Lia emile, when he sought to 
win your regerd, or was really pleased wilh you, 
was cite faacinating, vet | alwave felt ecome 
how a@ if there wae something wrong—perbape 
a want of sincerity—periape a concealed do 
rign—-I could pot tell what. He had, it was 
raid, been involved in «a Mexican revolt, and 


been obliged to leave the country to save his 


life’ He had come to the parish of Loui 
giana, with hie wife and daughter, some ten 
years before the date oi my #tory, bad pur 


chased and stocked a fine plantation, and was 
regarded as « wealthy, high toned, honorable 
centieman. He had been one among the firat 
in organizing the band of Kegulators previourly 
spoken of, and was the reoond officer in com 
mand. His zeal in the cause, even though car 
ried to rashness, made him quite popular among 
the honest part of the community. It was 
generally believed that he hated villainy and de- 
tired the comp ete extennination of the ouvawa 
infesting that region; and if he sometimes al 
lowed hie passion to get the better of hie |adg- 
ment, as in my case, it was easily pardoned by 
those who believed it meant for the good of ro 
ciety. Much of thia of course I learned after 
ward; but I have etated it here, becanre I wish 
to direct special attention to one who will figure 
prominently in my narrative ; 

“Well, sir,” eaid Captain Sebastian, still 
soowling fiercely at me, “now that your vil 
lainouea life is epared a little longer, what have 
you to sey for yourself?” 

“Thia.” said I, with compreeeed lips, siowly 
and eterniy, xiving him back glance for glance, 
“that if vou are a gentletpan, 1 am your peer, 
and now wiand ready, if these good gentiewen 
will see fair play, to cram every vile ep thet you 
have applied to me down your own throat !’ 

Ile started, with a kind of emothered yell, and 
eprung forward to strike me, but the blow wae 
arreeted by some of hiv own fricad., who seized 
and held Lim back 

‘You forget yourself, Captain Sebastian 
sald one of the four gentlemen referred to; 
* tole man is & prisoner, and it a sufficient for 
the preeent that we put him on trial for his life. 
If we fiod him guilty, we ehall punish him 
enoug! , and if pot, it will be time enough for you 
to esl! him to @ personal reckoning after 
ward!" 

* And if you do not find me guilty,” eaid J, 
“1 heave a right to be considered a gentieman, 
and, as such, your passionate friend here must 
either recal) Sis words or take the consey uences 
(,entlemen,"’ I purevued, “1 come from the North, 
where duelling is looked upon with abhorrence ; 
but notwithetanding that, I have been intimate 
with too many Southern gentlemen not to know 
that here it ia a custom of which I may be per 
mitted tu avail myself, and I warn you that I 


” 


eha!ll either have an apology or demand satia- 
faction |" 

“You will probably have a halter before 
either!" ansered the Captain 

“ Whedo you insult me in tui¢ manner” de 
manded | 

* Recause I believe ¥ to be a villain‘ he 
replred. 

“You should not 'udge everybody by your 
aclf, Captain 

* Come, come,” eaid one of the others, a mild, 
venerable looking man, “cease this bickering 


and let us get on with the business we have in 
hand! Young men," he purened, addressing 
both Caleb and myeelf, “a very heinous crime 
was last evening committed in the parish of 


nothing lewa than the kidnapping and car 

rying cft of the daughter o! F 
*Colonel Lrandon!" interrupted Stebbins 
“Yea, wal, we kuow all about that are, and «4u 
tell 5 all about Ko tew, in putty quick time, 
She wae here herseli only a bit ago, and ought 
to be back here now. Lou see we got her awar 


from the vilaing what hed her, and was agoing 
on hoi eo when the Doctors hose 
here But, hoid on! Vil go back to the start 
ing pint and t the t . 

“ Sappose you let me relate it, Mr Stebbins! 
eail i 

a bhon tor iit | don't care a 
jern bow it'@ told; vou cand: it ae well’s | can, 
i gueee. onir 1 wan't (ucee e @ getlicnic tt to @eoe 
that they haint been using us right, arter all we 
lume f the gal! No, sir! Lanum! that’s ao 
fac 

“Tf wou had seked me atew straightiorward 

ievlons the first place, centiomer eaid 1, 

or had even permitted me to tell what] knoe, 

ih hareh lenguage, aud many unkind feel 
ing®, might Lave been avowed ] supposed in 
the linet place you were seeking Mias brandon 
but 1 could enter into no eaplanations while my 
fe wae being Uireatened. lad you come up s 
few minutes oner, ¥ ¥ ave found ue 


fortunately my horse ehied and 
being mounted, 


together, but ur 
threw me ahe rat, away, and ale, 


went in pursuitof i) | am surprised you did 
no meet her, for she went toward vibe pont 
from which you cam Verbaps the horse 
turned off from the path into the ewamp. Your 
Joge appeared to fiod that eomething lad 
crossed the trail they were following—eo | 


dwed, at least--and | fancied a part of them 
snd your company separaicd from you before 
you came in aghtofus Am 1 right?” 

* Yesa—go on-—-tell vour whole etory 

* Before | proowed, let me wake one remark, 
that must convince you we are not the kidnap 
pers of Mise Brandon. If we had been carrying 
her off, with all iret might for a etart, vou woold 
hard'y bave fouad us bere euch a litte distance 
from her home, withuet horses, and concealed 
in the branches of the trees. ' 

“ We did not suppose you were the kidnap 
pers yourselves, bot only a portion of the same 
gang !" eaid the gray-Laired centieman. 

* ab, that indeed! Bot why not take us for 
honest men, as well ae rogues, till you could 
know something more about us!” 

“le it likely that two honest men would be 
hiding im the treetope with s negro io their 
company rr” 


“ Yes, with bleod-bounds coming down on 





Wem 





~ 
“ But do innocest men think every dog they 
beer a blood-hound ?” 
“ At least, in this care, Mies Brandon was ex- 
pecting ber father’s hounds to precede the 


perty coming in quest of her, and she was much 
disappoin at not seeing you at an earlier 
hour !" 


“Ie it possible, gentiemen, you can have the 
patience to hear this fellow any further? don't 
you eee it is all a trumped up, bungling lie!” 
exclaimed Captain Sebastian, with scorniul ma- 
lignity, beginming to pace to and fro 

“ All-—fodge! that's my opision '” said one 
of the coarser fellows. 

“Shueke!” growled another. 

“Tie him up and give bim fifty—that'll fetc 
the truth out of kim!” put in « third. 

“ Lat’s let the nigger epeak !" cried a fourth. 

“Tle can't give evidence agin a white man, 
you know” 

“Cause the evidence! we don't want any 
more'n we've got' bpeak, boy! what's your 
nawe ’" 

“Sam, Marser!" replied the black, who ap- 
peared very much frightened, and had scarcely 
ceased trembling for a moment rince we had 
been pnt on what our «aptors had been pleased 
to term our trial! 

“Sam what? Who does yer belong to!" 

“ Don't know, Marser.” 

“You don't know, you scoundrel! that's a 
likely story’ Who'd you run away from, along 
o’ this feller?” pointing to me. “ Tell the truth 
now, you black rascal, or I'l! cut sour —— 
tongue out [” 

“Fore (od, Mareer,” cried Sam, dropping 
down on his knees and clasping his handa, “ Ire 
doeen’t know who my marser am, I doesn't! I! 
works der ferry, down yar in der swamp, and 
dis gemman cotches me yar last night and totes 
me off dia morning '” 

“Oho! so he did run away with you, hey? I 
thought as much.” 

“ Gentlemen,” said I, “ permit me to ask the 
boy a few questions '” 


“Ob, c want to give him hinta, hey *” 
“No, | want you to learn the truth from my 


questions. Put him in peril of his life, if you 
hike, and compel him to tel! the truth only. 
Sam,” | pursued, addressing the black, “now 
tell all you know and you will not be harmed ; 
but if you lie in the least, something dreadful 
will happen to you! When did you firet see 
me?" 

“ Laat night, Marser 

“ Where was 1?” 

“ Tudder side der bayou.” 

“ Who was with me *” 

“Die gemman (pointing to Cale!),) and nudder 
one, and young lady.” 

“ Where were you when you first saw us?” 

* Ise jes’ come ober wid der boat. Ise heerd 
some puseon holler ober, and Ise tink it Marser 
Blake, and goes ober yar.” 

“And who ia this Blake® ie he really your 
master *"’ 

“Ise doesn't know nulfia who my marser am 
what owns me.” 

“Gentlemen, are we here to listen to a nig 
ger’ interposed Captain Sebastian, with angry 
impatience, 

“ Will you, or will you not, let me put the 
truth before you, gentlemen?” demanded I. 
“ What does this treatment mean? You accuse 
me of a heinous crime, and, when I attempt a 
defence, you refuse to bear. Do you want to 
murder me’ are vou thirsting for the blood of 
an innocent man?” 

“We can’t take nigger evidence!” growled 
one of the coarser fellows, with a furtive glance 
at Captain Sebaetian, as if seeking his approval. 

“All - fudge!"’ joined in another. 

“Shucks!"” said a third 

‘Gentlemen,’ observed the mild-looking, 
grav-haired man, whose age miglit have been 
fitty, “1 do not like thie! I am inclined to be- 
lieve this young man is telling us the truth, and 
we should certainly hear him oat. If he tells 
us what is falee, we can easily discover it, and it 
will only be so much the worse for him. He 
says Miss Brandon was bere a few minutes ago 
—that she has gone after his horee—tbat she 
and some person with her is the party that drew 
off a portion of our dogs and the rest of our 
company. This is your statement, ia it, sir?” 

“Tt ia,” | replied. 

“Thia, then,” pureued the gentleman, ‘ being 
thie young man’s statement, we are in duty 
bound to see that it is false before we condemn 
him; and we shall soon know, for our friends 
will soon be here.” 

“More likely they will be drawn cf! into an 
ambuscade and murdered '” said Captain Sebas- 
tian, with a look that almost made my blood 
curdle 

The men started, exchanged significant glances, 
and then looked fiercely and menatdingly at me. 
Why wae this Captain Sebastian 60 eager to dis- 
prove my words, make me out a villain, aod 
take my life l wae a stranger to him. Did 
he really beliewe me guilty? or did he aseume it 
for a wicked purpose? It appeared to me aa if 
there were some mystery about it, which | could 
not fathom. | felt my case to be critical—my 
very a4 it were, banging on a thread! 
Though these men were in ths main perhaps 
honest aud good citizena, and some of them truly 
geutlemen, yet they might be moved 
br their passione and prejudices to do a deed 
toey would repent of when too late. l aquee 
tionabiy they had been sorely tried by the bad 
acts of a gang of lawless men, and, being now 
banded together, aa Lynchera, or Regulatora, 
they were too mush disposed to eee guilt in 
strangers, found under such euspicious circum: 
stances aa Stebbing and myself. And the cir- 
cumstances were suspicious, 1 was obliged to 
contess to myself—to be discovered where we 
were, in the tops of the trees, and accounting 
for a position there by a story that looked im- 
probable at the beet. I now felt moet anxious 
for the return of Mise Brandon to prove that all 
was right. Should ahe, in following my horse, 
get straved off and lest, and not be overtaken 
by those in pursu't—good heavens! what fear- 
fal consequences might follow to her, to me, to 
all concerned! The bare thought of this eent 
the blood to my heart, and 1 felt: my courage 
being pul to the severest test. 

“Look! how pale he turns [" said one. 

“ Beeause he sees his ——— hee went save 
him !" growled another. 

“I am tor hanging these fellows up bere, 
where they will be an example to their vile com- 
panions !"’ rejoined the Captain. “ There is no 
use wasting time here; and you know, gentle 
meu, we are banded together for the purpose of 
exterminating these outtawa, and have sworn to 
do it! As for mercy, that is out of the quea- 
tion; the oply point with us is cu’ and! for 
one believe inese men guilty !” 

* Aod J.” 

alt te 
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“ And 1.” 

There were half-dozen affirmative responses. 

“ Fetch on the ropes, Jim !” said one. 

The man addressed turned to his horse, and 
took « couple of strong ropes from the cantel of 
the saddle. 

“Good (Giod!" ssid I; “I had better have 
falien into the bande of the kidnappers from 
whom I rescued the young lady I” 

“ Bee here, you, now—look here now!” cried 
Caleb who was by these fearful pre- 
perations placed in a state of great excitement 
and alarm, with the piration fairly stream- 
ing down bis pale, freckled face: “Bee here 
pow—you aint agoing to hang us in ‘arnest, be 
you ” 

“You'll find it ‘arneet enoug! when you 
stretches the rope!” growled one of the brutal 
fellows. 

‘Great ginger! thunderation! don’t you du 
itnow! or you'll be sorry for it, I tell you— 
that’s a fact! I tell you there aint no law on 
this etarnal ‘arth for hanging a feller on euspi- 
clon! and you'll be liable to be tried for mur- 
der, every dern one of ye, I enum!” 

“ Maybe you'll prosecute us?" sneered one. 

“This ere’s a Christian coantry—e part of 
these United States of America—and vou haint 
no right to dn things agin law!" cried St-bbins, 
shaking bie fists with fierce geaticulations. 

liad matters been lees serious, I should have 
laughed. Some of the men did as it waa. 

“ We make the laws here, and execute them 
too!" sternly sald one of the four gentlemen, 
who was evidently beginning to side against ur. 

“ See here, you!" cried Caleb, turning to bim ; 
“I'm clean away from Down East, state of Con- 
necticut, and my name’s Stebbina—Caleb Steb- 
bine. I never was in this derned country afore, 
and never will be agin, if I ever git out on’t, I 
tell you! I come down here, with a little money, 
to buy me some land, if I found any to suit; 
and that’s my business bere, you know; and I 
want to be allowed to go about it, and not be 
pestered in this way! I've lost my hoes, that I 
gin fifty dollars for up in Tennessee, and lots of 
notions and things besides, and that are’s 
enough I calculate for one go, without having 
my life took into the bargain. Joshua Steb- 
bina, my grand’ther, that I’m deecended from, 
fit in the Revolution, to gain the liberties of the 
Colonies and independence of the United States 
of America; and now you're jest using me as 
if I's some thief—or, wuss still, a murderer— 
when I haint done a dern thing but what's right ; 
and I won't stand it—eo there now—I ennm to 
Guinea I won't! and if you're agoing to murder 
me—for ‘t’aint nothing short of that—I'’m 
agoing to fight for’t |" 

With the last words, out came Caleb’s two 
pistola, and were put forward in such a danger- 
ous way that two or three nearest to him took 
a step or two back. Instantly two strong men 
seized him from behind, and he was thrown 
heavily to the ground, his arms pinioned and his 
weapons taken away from him. 

“The rope there!” cried the Captain, fiercely ; 
“and let us make short work with him and his 
fellow scoundrel! After this attempt upon our 
livea, there can no longer be any doubt of 
guilt!” 

“Hold!” exclaimed the gray-haired gentle- 
man, as it became terribly evident that we were 
both about to be Lynched: “I forbid any harm 
being done to these men till we have further evi- 
dence of their guilt!” 

“By what right do you forbid it?” demanded 
Captain Sebastian. 

“ By the right of humanity, sir! You may 
keep them clore prisoners if you choose; but 
you shall not hang them till Colonel Brandon, 
our acknowledged commander, joins us.” 

“And he ia always for mercy, and eo they 
will escape, to steal more girls, more horses, 
more negroes, burn down our houses, rob us in 
every way, and murder us afterward!” rejoined 
the Captain, chafing like a caged tiger. “ You 
will rue this chicken- hearted philanthropy, Mr. 
La Grange.” 

“Ta Grange?” cried I; “the father of Ernest 
La Grange?” 

“Yee! do you know him?” 

“He was my class mate at college! My name 
is Leslie Walbridge, of Philadelphia.” 

“Good heavens! I have heard him speak of 
you often !" 

“Hark!” cried on@ of the othere; “there 
sounds the bugle! our friends are coming. 
Sound our bugle, Barker, and let them know 
where to find us!” 


We were saved. (TO BR CONTINUED. ) 


There were eixty-one suicides in New 
York during the year 1566, about twice as many 
as there were homicides, the number of the lat- 
ter only reaching thirty-five. 

CW We have had some celebrated runners 
in the United States, but ecarcely equal to a 
young Mexican, thirty-three years of age, named 
Ochoa, who lives at Hidalgo, in Soutnern (.i- 
huabua. He has been known to beat a man on 
horseback for a distance of thirty miles. He 
has ofien made one hundred and fifty miles in 
twenty-four hours. A friend lately gave him 
five dollars to carrva letter fifty miles and bring 
him an answer. He did it in twenty-two hours, 
taking, as he thought, plenty of time, there 
being no great borry. The last fifty miles he 
made slowly in reven hours. From this may 
be gained some idea of ‘the trained conrier ays- 
tems of Montezuma and the Peruvian Incas. 

€# Theodore Tilton writes to the Indepen- 
dent that there is “more hilarity among the 
Weetern than among the Eastern people; and 
more than hal! the laughter of the country ia 
done out Wea.” 

C# Always loosen the check-rein before 
giving water toa horse. Even if the pail is 
held so high that the rein is not drawn tight, 
the position isan unnatural one in which to 
drink. 

Ga Ata emall private dinner of fourteen 
persons ia New York, recently, it is claimed 
there were one prince, one duke, one lord, two 
barons, two counts, ope marquis, and one mar- 
chioness, 

A hungry gentleman who sits down be- 
fore a pound of beetsteak, tender, juicy, and an 
inch thick, may not care two pins for the 
chemical analysis of the porter house; but after 
dinner be may not object to know that sixty. 
five per cent. of his beautiful cut was water; 
that nineteen per cent. will go to give him an 
aldermanic flesbiness; and that fourteen per 
cent. is assigned to warm him and make him {cel 
comfortable on a cold night. 

(#7 An unknown man was found lying in 
the etreet in New York, last Wednesday morn- 
ing, ineensible from exposure, and a sagacious 
horse was removing the enow from the man’s 
face with bie nose. 

GH” He that has ene-gy enoug to root out a 
vice should goa little further, aud plant a vir- 
tee there. 
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THE OUTLAW’S DAUGHTER; 


A TALE OF THE SOUTHWEST. 
BY EMERSON BENNETT. 


We commenced this new story by Mr. Bennett 
in Tux Post of January Sth—the first number 
of the year. 

To those who have read “ The Phantom of 
the Forest” and “ The White Slave, a Tale of 
Mexico,” we need scarcely say that a story full 
of interest and adventure may be expected. 

Those wishing g0 obtain the whole of this 
story, had better send in their subscriptions at 
as early a date as possible. The early numbers 
of the stories published this year were exhausted 
before the demand was satisfied, although we 
printed an extra edition. And we have been 
unable for the last month to furnish a regular 
series of back numbers of Tur Post—owing to 
the entire edition of certain weeks being ex- 
hausted. on 


A WORD OF THANKS. 

Our thanks are due to hundreds of the friends 
of Tax Post for the reoent efforta they have 
made in ite behalf. They will be pleased to 
hear that we get a fine accession of subscribers 
with the present year. 

Our business letters abound with friendly ex- 
pressions. Their writers must not think we do 
not read them with a grateful heart, becaure we 
so seldom take public notice of them. One gen- 
tleman saye, This is the 16th year I have sent 
on a club for Tux Post. Another, an aged man, 
speake of the many long years during which he 
has been a constant reader, and says, (we quote 
from memory) “I must before long pass away, 
but my children will still take their favorite 
paper.” We do not think we have ever ob- 
served so many and such warm expressions of 
friendship for Tre Post and ita conductors as 
during the present season. 

Tnanka, kind friends all, and may we be able 
to journey on another year as pleasantly to 
gether, as we have done in the years that are 
part. And into the many new homes that Tux 
Posr will enter, may it ever come as a friend, 
whose ample budget abounds with stores cf 
varied information and innocent enjoyment. 

-_— - oe = —— 
ONE OF LIFE’S HAPPY HOURS. 

This engraving is almost universally received 
with warm expressions of admiration. Every 
person of taste is charmed with it. Our letters 
abound with epithets of praise from those who 
have received it. It comes about as near pleas- 
ing everybody, as an engraving worth a dollar 
well could. In fact, many five dollar engravings 
would not be so much valued as this charming 
home picture. 

* : 





NATURAL EVIL. 

We should judge everything by ita intention, 
nothing by ita abuse; for Nature is infinitely 
facile in her changes, every right being infiltra- 
ted with possible wrong which may be easily 
developed, while the very excess of virtue often 
produces evil effects. For there is really no 
wrong element or principle in the universe, but 
much misdirection of right in human action, 
till the beet conditions become perverted to the 
baseet uses. . 

All God's works are full of good purposes. 
The laws of Nature, like the laws of man, are 
made for the greatest good of the whole com- 
munity. But we err if we suppose thit God's 
community contains man alone, or man and the 
animals only, for the trees and the rocke, the 
waters and all the elements are members of that 
grand republic, and earthquake and lightning 
flaeh, warring winds and drenching rains, ne 
ceseary instruments of Government and Reform. 

Our definition of evil is based on a partial 
conception of the whole fact, an exaltation of 
man and a debasing of all leeser things, which 
has no warrant in the operations of the universe. 
We nowhere find Nature acting wkh immediate 
reference to human iateresta, often in apparent 
opposition to these interests, and while we ad- 
mit that she has the interest cf mankind in 
prospective view, may it not be claimed that she 
has in remote prospect the interest of all things, 
and in a yet more remote future the destruction 
or change of ali thinge’ For the earth presents 
a constant series of changing conditions, and in 
the life of every organic tribe there is an early 
period that barely permita ite existence, a mid- 
dle period well adapted to its support, and a 
final period whoee physical conditions are de- 
etructive to its powers of sustaining life. Many 
euch races have been born, culminated, and 
died, since the world began, many more may, 
and we have no physical proof from this point 
of view but that man is an anima! to whoee 
life needs the conditions of nature are yet some- 
what alien, but destined to reach a point of per- 
fect adaptation, and a future point of so eu- 
perier conditions that, unless his body changes 
and adapts iteelf to theee conditions, he must 
too decline and disappear. 

Hut there is another point of view. Physical 
conditions are not absolute. We may bold that 
every animal tribe must pass through these 
phases unless it possesses the ability and wis- 
dom to change inferior conditions to euit its ne- 
cessities, and to advance its organiem to meet 
superior conditions. Al! things are at war. To 
all living creatures are given powerg of enjoy- 
ment, offence, defence, and perpetuation. But 
the powers of anima! increase are #0 great as 
goon to surpass the means of support; hence 
some must give way, and the rule is that the 
strongest shall prevail. From this principle fol- 
low the late theories of the “Struggle for Ex- 
istence,” and “ Natural Selection.” Under the 
operation of thie law man himeelf often falls 4 
Victim to the meaner animals, or even becomes 
the prey of microscopic tee. 

The breath of a swamp may poison a city, 
but God wil not proceed sgainst the ewamp. it 
is always a haman St. George that slays the 
dragon. If Malaria be the etronger it will pre- 
vail. Thought and experience may meke men 
the vic’or over Malaria. For the battle is un- 
eoding, and all things bave their peculiar powers. 
Muscular fo ve sad mobility are the cbief+treng'b 
of the higber animala, prolific increase that of 
the lower tribes, durability of germs and power- 





ful liferetention that of vegetables, chemical 
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fixity that of 
pan the highest is the intellect of man, 
which, were he bat litth more 
trank, might possibly enable him to overcome 


pature. 

In the early development of the earth imma 
ture conditions and low types of organization 
were necessary. The conditions of ex 
bad progressed to that point 
S0oS expatte of expats 
become capable o og 
telli — For the necessities and 
of the civilized being are far above thcss of 
savage. The lower would support life where 
higher would perish. Yet Nature's 
progress are slow and man has outetrippe 
reaching a physical condition somew 
natural means of support. This is 
cause of physical evil and 
moral evi!. But Nature yields readily to 

t direction, and man bas learned how 
uce vatural —- oes 
applying the lever of thought to Ld 
me fpr dine change, forming soils, 
ing plants, draining pestilential ewampe, 
ing atmorpheres, destroying noxious ap 
building, breaking, adding, deducting, 
the world in his hands and 
potter moulds his clay, till it is 
ing a habitation fitted to the desires 
mortal soul and the needs of a refined body. 
nn 
A lady correspondent writes :— 

a teem of a very beautiful hearth 
being made of tea leaves and sifted wood ashes ; 
hard, durable, and highly polished, looking very 
much like marble. Now, can you or any of the 
meny readers of Tur Post tell me how it is 
done *” 


8 
+ 3 it 
eEPLTs eter rtiselty 


22 
2 
J 





—~»—__—__—_— 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tue New Gosrxt or Prack, according to St 
Benjamin. Complete. Published by the Ame- 
rican News Company, New York; and for sale 
by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 

Ipatia—A Nover. By Ovripa, author of 
Chandos, &c, Pubiiahed by J. B. Lippincott & 
Co., Philada. 

Tux Sarrnirns—A collection of entertaining 
Tales, Poems and Essays. Edited by Erzs San- 
arnt. Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
Poilada. 

Lirrita Lawxs; on, Lunacy, Founded upon 
Incident in the Life of Griffith Gaunt, Esq. By 
©. H. Wenn Published by Carleton, N. Y. ; 
and also for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
Philada 


> —— 


(a A lady friend who had been out picking 
up holiday gifts, remarked that she ought to go 
at a very low figure, for she was terribly shop 
worn 

aa” Mr. Goodrich originated and tested about 
sixteen thousand seedling potatoes, of which 
number not more than three or four varieties 
are considered very valuable. 

Cay Ao English writer asserts that the use 
of tea with insufficient food leans to a craving 
for stimulants. He accounts in this way for the 


opium eating of the Cainese. 
roduced a cotton 


Cw” Ezypt bas this year 
crop estimated at one hundred miliion dollars. 


A deacon who became rich in a grocery 
not a hundred miles from the State House in 
Albany, used to boast how much he bad done 
for the cause of temperance, by mixing at leas 
a gallon of pure water with every gallon of 
liquor he eo!d. 

(#™ Baldness is fashionable among certain 
young elegants in New York. 

(2) An Indianian says that hanging seed 
corn in & smoke-bouse, and leaving it there 
while the meat is being emoked, will keep moles 
and field mice from eating it after it is planted. 

(4) The abandoned infants in New York 
number seven a day. An exchange saye the 
number of ahandoned adults is a trifle larger. 

Erigkam —Lord Athburnham used to 
fay there was poetry, piety and politeness in 
this «pigram :— 

“ You who stand around my grave, 

And say, ‘ His life is done,’ 

You are mietaken—pardon me / 

My life ia but begun.” 


Ce” Upon the beautiful Island of Barbadoes 
there is not epace enough fora picnic. It is all 
cul ivated. 

t# A candidate in Peoria promieed, if 
elected, to have a ship canal opened. “Then,” 
said he, “you can load your own products on a 
boat at your own doors, and take them clear 
through to New York withou’ change of cars;" 
which would be a great convenience—on a canal. 

C2” Darwin says that it is probable, “from 
what we know cf the embryos of mammals, 
birds, fisbes and reptiles, that all the membere 
in these four great claeses are the modified de 
scendants of some one ancient progenitor, which 
was furnished in its adult state with bren him 
(giil*), bad a s#im-bladder, four simple limba, 
aud « long tail fitted for an aquatic life.” 

ta” While a physician was working over a 
young lady who had fainted in the streets of 
Z.nesville, it waa found necessary to remove 
eleven pairs of stocking legs aud one pair of 
hose before be could restore circulation in her 
pedal extremiries. 

Ca” Userci tro Wartras —When the pen has 
been writun #iib, and appears spoiled, place it 
over a ligt t (« gaelight for inetance) for a short 
time—sy a quarter of a minute—ten dip it in 
water, and it will again be in good condivon to 
wiite with. Also, any new pen which is too 
hard to write with will become softer with being 
heated in the same way. 

G3 A smart mot of a French bishop is re- 
ported by the P.riaian journals, An abbé, 
editor of a religions paper, was indicted for 
having discureed political questions in the col- 
umns of the journal under bia direction. The 
bishop of bis dicc-se, who was in court during 
the trial, was invited by the Precureur Genera! 
to tike @ seat on the bench. “No,” replied 
he ; * toe pleoe of honor to-day is by the side of 
the eccused” The abré was acqui ted. 

t@ A fellow who has seen the Biack Crook 
in New York, says he ie convinoed of the folly 
of women epending money for eo mach dress, 
when they can render themselves 60 fascinating 
with very little, 

G3” When Sheridan taught seboo!, be had in 
one of his classes a boy who always resd part- 
ridges for patriarchs. “Stop,” exclaimed the 
wag of a teacher, “ you shall not make game of 
the pstriarche.” 

GH In making remittances, sub-cribers are 
Teqiested pot to send as any torn, soiled or 
Counterfeit fractional ou a 

CH The Greek Patriarch hae just been re- 
mo-ed. A'l the stories about « pion bet recs 
th- Roman an? Greek Coarebes are false. There 


South American Civilization. 


WRITTES FOR TER SATURDAY EVEEING@ ros?, 





Sweown Foar—Feuace Fraeexsns—Whorrsaie 
Kiasing—A Consveat Erisops—Laavine 
Faisxve—A Pastry Concarr—Tus Cawra- 
nxgo—A Seacnavdse. 





One morning when we were busy gathering up 
our travelling “ traps” and getting in order sad- 
dies and hun gear preparatory to setting our 
faces towards Sorato in the afternoon, there 
came suddenly a stoppage to our preparations 
and « universal stare of stupid astonishment. 
Our suave, sentimental Swedish sarin game 
among us for once sroused and ridiculously 
wra in his excitement cutting the queerest 
antics, and decilaim poretencence J in Swedish, 
Datch, French, Eog Spanish, Portuguese, 
and the lingua Franca of the Andes all mized 
up together in invocations, curses, complaints 
and maledictions, the objective party being some 
one or thing beyond the best guess we could 


make. 

When the Irate tog Seat had ranted until 
he fairly ran out of breath, we all the while 
struck dumb, Edith, who seemed always to lay 
hold of all mysteries by intuition, went up to 
the poor fellow, who was gasping like a stranded 
fin back, and taking him by the hand, asked in 
a sisterly, sweet way : 

“ Won't they let you have the pretty bird, 
Adolph ?” 

“No, Miss Edith, unless I remain here with 
her, and how can I do that ?” 

“You are not going to do it!” Edith said, and 
would have added something more, but Fire 
brand Kate cut her out with— 

“No, sir, that they are not. Nor are they 
going to keep the eweet bird from flying away 
where she pleases with you either, Senor Adolph ! 
I'll fight a duel with every man in the valley 
first, and the women we can master, [ know.” 

“No, our savan is not going to leave us,” we 
all said very tively, getting an understanding 
of the difficulty. “ Neither is he going to leave 
the lovely little Maina, if they do not wish to 


“No, ladies and gentlemen, certainly we do 
not,” Herr Adolph said in an earnest, solema 
way. “But what can I do? I thought there 
would be no objections, and this morning we 
would have a short Dulcean wedding, that 
would last us till we should get among Chris- 
tians, where we can get a barder knot tied. But 
just as coon as it got out, they set up all sorts 
of objections, saying if Maina were to go off 
with me to the other side of the world and I 
were to die, poor Maina would have no father 
nor mother, brother, sister, nor home, nor no- 
thing, and—Boo-oo-hoo! I was welcome to the 
pretty bird if I would stay here with them. But 
they would never permit her to leave them, and 
so what am I to do?” 

“Why, go and take the girl and bring her 
along with us of course!” Edith said. 

“Yes,” chirped Kate. “ And we'll silence 
‘em. We'll all promizee to be mothers and 
fathers, uncles, brothers, husbanda, lovers, 
cousins, sisters and great grandmothers to the 
little birdie. That we will. Come, everybody— 
let’s go now and promise. And if that won’t 
do, we'll carry the girl off by main strength.” 

But there was no necessity for a resort to 
force. We promised everything that Kate had 
suggested and ten times more of our individual 
suggestions, and putting faith in our sincerity, 
the Duloeans consented to give up their lovely 
“Bell Bird,” as our botanist’s betrothed was 
named, her father, one of the obief men of the 
valley, being called Passarieta (Bird) and Maina 
being the Q .eeche name of that singular bird, 
the Campanero, 

Bo the difficulty being arranged, there was a 
brief marriage ceremony—“a regular short 
eplice,” Cator called it, lasting certainly not 
more than three minutes. [Dut then there came 
an after entertainment more protracted—to us 
tedious and tantalizing—though I have no doubt 
those most intereated enjoyed it—all except the 
new Benedict. He looked towards the last, as 
if warned of the ordeal before hand, be would 
have reigned his lovely bird rather than en- 
counter it. Bat then that was not to he won- 
dered «t afer we heard his confession, that until 
that hour no woman’s lipa had ever touched his 
since his mother imprinted her laet loving kiss 
upon them. 

It was a nuptial salutation current to come 
extent, | think, in all countries, but usually con- 
fined to the kiseing of the bride by a few privi- 
leged friends, Llere the liberty was extended to 
all, and the groom ae well as the bride came in 
for the foirer share of kisses, inasmuch as the 
Du!ceane were believers in the fitness of things, 
and while the beautiful Bird bride fell to the 
lords of the valley, our savan, who in bis thirty- 
eighth year had never been profaned by wo- 
man’s lip since receiving the last kise of his 
sainted mother, fell under female fire exclusively, 
and eo vigorous were the embraces and rapid 
the enccession of asiutes, that balf through the 
ordeal, Herr Ad Jph was as pearly exhausted 
apd breathless as he had been by his ranting fic. 
Harry White and Cator both magnanimous'y 
offered themselves az substitutes, being more ac- 
customed to stand female fire of that kind; but 
the Dulcean dames and pretty Senoritas were 
not to be put off in that way. They were going 
to carry out to the Jetter “ the custom of the 
country,” and they did, bugging and kisring the 
happy, uolucky bueband, through three genera 
tions at least, from the shriveled, tottering old 
granddame, down to the rosy-lipped little fairy 
of twelve years. 

Edith and our Neapolitan beauty, in an excers 
of benevolence, offered to hare the infliction 
with the bride, and did actually intercept a 
dozen or #0 of the bandeomeet young fellows in 
the whole fivck. Kate was in ecetasier, and 
said to ber hueband: Nee. 
“ Birney, darling, let's get married again this 
morniog ” : 

* Woat's the sense of tle wedding, my jewel? 
If iv’e kivees you're wanting Kate, why I say 
leave off the wedding part. Then, don’t ye see, 
honey, we can just teke our choice and kies the 
freeb, eweet lips, leaving oo tne left all the ugly 
old hage and dried eel rkins ?” 

“© bother, Barney! Will ye never be bet 
ter?” ' 

“ Yes, I will, darling, when I'm & baron with 
a white bead and Bsronees Kate O Harra a 
toothiess o'd xrandmother. Then Barney’ leave 
the girla alone, and Kste, boney, you'll not be 
wanting to get married over ageia for the sake 
of the kiases every time you see a couple of pair 
of lips coming ‘ogether.” 

Tbe ordea! over and imp’ompta wedding con- 
gummasted, there was « bridal an‘ farewell feast 


introductory dinner had been, and though less 
recherche than a fashionable French dinner, pro 
fusion, variety and capital cooking made amends 
for any lack of polish in elther people or repast. 

Dinner dis of, and bands shaken, and 
farewells made all round, we went to saddle 
about the middle of the oon, our botanist 
and his beautifal Bell Bird bearing away the 
blessings of a thousand warm-hearted friends, 
and better than that, more gold considerably 
than was convenient of carriage that had been 
bestowed upon the bride, partly by her parenta 
and relatives, as her marriage portion—more, 
the gift of many friends and soquaintances, as 
bridal ta 

We had left behind us the inhabited territory, 
and entered the forest that at this point extend. 
ed from the centre of the valley to the eastern 
base of Mount Sorata, rising gradually with « 
uniform, undulating surface over a breadth 
of some twelve leagues, beginning to make 
the great fire mountain. Several times within 
the first half bour after entering the forest, low, 
indistinct sounde having deep, silvery intona- 
tions, like the tolling a far-off of a fine toned 
bell, attracted our attention, and called forth 
casual brief remarks; and once Doctor Bond 
and myself, who happened to be riding near, 
heard our newly-married naturalist remark ‘o 
his bride : 

“My dear, there are your pretty sistere—the 
fairy Rell Birds.” 

“ Si marida mio,” Maina replied, with a pretty 
blash and loving glance; and upon the doctor's 
making the inquiry what the Bell Birds were, 
Herr Adolph replied : 

“We shall show you pretty soon. They will 
come nearer as we ride further into the woods. 
I have seen them often in the forests of Guiana ; 
but I had no idea they were to be found any- 
where south of the Amazon until Maina in 
formed me that they are numerous in all the 
foreste north of the valley, and eastward to the 
Geral Range.” 

There was no necessity that our naturalist 
should inconvenience himeelf to act as show- 
man, the birds, as we went on further into the 
forest seemed ambitious of being seen as well 
as heard, and flitting to and fro at a respectable 
distance, they came to fluttering 80 close that 
their beautiful wings in some inetances brushed 
our faces, several attempted to alight upon 
our shoulders, a dozen at one time hovered 
above Maina’s head, and at length one superb 
beauty actually perched upon her hand and 
pluming iteelf, sat there quite at home, tolling 
in soft, metallic silvery cadence its singular 
notes. Snora Monteiro, who juot a little super- 
etitious, and eweetly sentimental, remarking the 
beautiful birds fluttering and hovering about the 
bride, declared they were Andean gather- 
ing to weloome to the wild wood their lovely 
Bell Bird sister. It was a pretty fancy certainly ; 
buat Herr Adolph, who ought not to have done it, 
totally destroyed the romance by transferring 
the bright yellow pancho that covered the per- 
eon of Maina to the shoulders of Edith Bond, 
and our Baltimore beauty became the favo- 
rite of our feathered bell ringers. Covering 
Harry White with the pancho, the birds at once 
fell in Jove with him. And so they followed the 
fascinating fellow until finally the mantle fell 
upon the broad shoulders of a stalwart native 
African, black as the essence of ink, when alto 
gether and instantly the birds set up such a 
jungiing clang as if five hundred steam boiler 
riveters had been all pelting away in concert at 
their noisy avocation within ten yards of our 
ears. Having frightened our horses and fairly 
deafened us, the birds flew away in a furious 
passion seemingly, until Shieho being divested 
of the yollow pancho which was resumed by 
Maina, they came back to us again pacified and 
as friendly as before. 

The Bell bird, or as the South American 
Spanisrde call it, the Campanero, is in form and 
size like the ring-dove, though the tail and wings 
are an inch longer, and the head considerabiy 
larger. Ths color is a clear, spoticss white, 
brilliant and glistening ae the virgin snow wreath 
in the vivid sunlight. Tne strange metallic 
notes, 60 exactly like the tolling of a far-off bell, 
are not properly vocal, but come from a sort of 
spiral tube about three and a half inches long, 
three-quarters of an inch in diameter at the 
base, and diminishing to half that size at the 
top. Taois queer tube rises from the top of the 
head, having a passage beneath down through 
the skull into the lange. The tubo is a jet black, 
covered with fine, sott down, beautifuliy tecked 
with white. The bird can inflate and erect tne 
tube at its pleasure, and when not tolling it 
hangs dangling down limp and placid. Iiy in 
lating the lungs, which are of extraordinary 
capacity for so emall a bird, and then forcing 
the air out through the tube, a great number of 
thin, membraneous valves in the interior of the 
epiral horn are set to vibrating rapidly, thus pro- 
ducing the sonorous tolling sound, 

The Campanero rarely wils while in flight, but 
he ia capanle of doing 60, and moet vehement!y 
too, a8 their outrageous din of disapprobation of 
DSnieko’s wearing their favorite yellow, had given 
us upmietakable evidence. But it is alone, away 
from buman obeervation, ceep in the receeses of 
the dim old forests, that the Campanecro exhibits 
his most wonderful powers. There in some 
secure perch, beyond the possible invasion of 
the marsuding monkey, the Bell bird eits for 
hours, pouring forth with all ita might of lunge 
its loudest notes, replied to by ecores of ambi 
tious rivals, the clear, metallic notes swelling in 
volume and cadence unl the dark receanes of 
the forest ring and echo their cathedral tones 
like she vast arches of St. Peter's flinging back 
from their groined roola the mighty, many- 
voiced anthem. 

Oo « still, quiet evening, the bell tones of a 
single Campanero can be distinctly heard at the 
distance of more thau a league. Judge then of 
the music of our evening serenade, when as we 
lighted our fires and prepared for our forcet 
bivouac, nut one less (hac a thousand Bell birds 
tolled and cianged ali around us—bundreds of 
monkeys chattered, parrots and paroquets in 
legions equatied and equawked, sneaking biack 
wolves suapped and eparied, tigers howied, mil- 
lions of great dusky bate twittered, Pumas raced, 
dogs barked, ichneumons piped ebrill, ( stor 
careed, Harry burrabed, O'Harra sung -—“ Och, 
sure was ye iver at Donnybrook Fair?” And 
thus we gathered around our coffee, carnef/revia, 
roasted plantaine, and chiywirt, in the midet of 
euch a beastly Pandemonium that cusoce were 
order to it. 


GH A Catitornia wile, in Bao Francisco, 
wrives thusly to ber bueband in the Interior — 
“ Dear Sir: It may be proper, and perhaps my 
duty, to inform you that about two months ago 
I succeeded in getting my Ci vorce from yoa, and 
also that! have sisce married again. You may 


Notices of the Saturday Evening Post. 


Tue Sarcapay Evesixe Powt.—This is one of 
the oldest and best weekly papers in the Union. 
It is a first class Literary paper, designed both 
to instruct and to amuse, a4 thousands of its 
readers will testify, Tue Post ie « large quarto, 
filled with the choloest reading, neatly printed, 
the pages surreunded by a chaste border, and 
making jnat the style, form and sise for binding. 


— Home Journal, Gardner, Maine. 


Tue Evexino Post, perbaps the oldest literary 
journal in Amerioa, is not excelled by any. Its 
reputation fora pare and elevating literatare has 
suffered no abatement, and for family reading it 
has few if any equala.—/ock //aven Republican, 

Ir is the oldest and the best literary weekly pub 
lished in this country, and we are glad to know 
has always received a patronage commensurate 
with ite deserta.— Maine Farmer. 

Tue Sarcnoay Evesina Post.—Among all our 
exchanges there is no paper devoted to general 
subjects of family interes: which, in our opinion, 
ranke bigher than thie. Parents who are de- 
sirous of cultivating in their children a taste for 
reading, may subscribe for the paper without 
fear that in its columns there are any sentimen'a 
that are not in the largest degree promotive of 
health, happinese and virtue. We are not of 
those who disbelieve in the uses and beneficial 
resulta of fictitious reading, but just to the de 
gree that we have confidence in story-telling, 
are we disgusted with the nonsensical and 
miserable trash that is so extensively afloat. 
The editors of the lost, however, are careful ia 
the selection of all the tales which are printed 
in their paper, and they find their reward in the 
extensive circulation of their journal, and the 
great satiefaction they give to their readere.— 
Times, ( Delaware County Ind.) 


Tux Philadelphia Sarcapar Evanina Posr 
sustains the reputation of being one of the beat 
family papers published in the country. It is 
not a sensation weekly, of the highfalatin style, 
but one of those substantial and highly inte- 
resting papers that exert « | and commend 
able intinence in the commupity where it is 
takeu.— J"attshury (NV. Y.) Sentinel, 


Tue Saturnvar Evesina Post ie one of the 
most favorite of our exchanges; it is a paper of 
@ moet exemplary, inetructive and entertaining 
character. You will find jn it neither slang nor 
scandal—which too many weeklies indulge in— 
but you will find Stories of interest, Witticiame 
of the choicest kind, Poetry both original and 
selected — Mochelle( N.Y.) TNoneer, 


Tie Sarunpay Evesina Powr.—Among the 
few weekly literary papers published in the 
Staten which we can conscientiously recommend, 
Tur Sarvurpar Evenxixa Post, of Philadelpbia, 
stands pre-eminent.— Canadian J’vat 

~- — 


Danger of a Fast forse. 


The Rural New-Yorker states the following 
case, to enforoe eome sensible advice to far- 
mers, suggested, we presume, by the “ display 
of horses” which is fast becoming the most at- 
tractive feature of our agricultural shows: 

A well-to-do farmer of our acquaintance had 
the misfortune to roar a really fine, fast herse. 
The action of the animal gave him great delight, 
and nothing would do but an exhibition of him 
among the professionals. He put up his money 
and won. This gave a higher flight to bis am- 
bition, and induced a bolder operation. Buccers 
again rewarded his venture. He neglected his 
farm, imperceptibly acquired habite to which he 
had before been a stranger, and spurred on by 
past success and the machinations of the crafty, 
whose ain it is to fleece the green and unwary, 
placed hia farm in jeopardy for the purpose of 
raising money to stake on the result of a race 
on which his pet horse was to contend for the 
ptize and the mastery. The professionals bad 
now got the over confident farmer in the precise 

ition desired, and the result was what they 
atended it should be, the defeat of the farmer's 


horse and the ruin of bis owner. Toe animal 
changed hands apd #o did the farm. It was all 
Ilia family 


down-bill gjth the farmer after this, 
wae brok wea and dispersed, while he, reckless 
and maddened by disappointment and remorse, 
found a premature grove. 


GW The Scientific American thinks we ought 
to way photogram \netead of photograph, for the 
same reaeon that we use the word telegram in- 
stead of telegraph, when apesking of a despatch. 
CW Tin Ovo ase tum New Lova.—A lady 
visited Petersourgh, recently, for tae purpose of 
purchasing ber wedding troussesu, and while 
there also purchased a tombatone to be placed 
over the grave of her late husband, 

(2 An eld lady in the country, at the time 
of wooden nutmegs, declared that she did not 
find fanlt when the article was made of sassa- 
fraa wood, but whea white oak was substituted, 
she would not buy them 


CM There is a Bhaker fettiement at New 
Gioucester, Me., compoeed of two “ families,” 
and possessing 150 acrea of land, Toe Shaker 


settlements in the United States pumber 158, 
comprising |= ((") persena. 

Cl A telegram from I. don, Eogland, trane 
mitted by the Atlantic cable, wae received in 
Richmond, Va, through the New York Apso 
cisted I’rees, last Tuesday, in ninety minutes 
from the time it left London 

(WH Siasien —Siander ia more accumula 


tive than a rnowball. It is like @ salad, which 
very one will season to his own taste, or the 
taste of those to whom he offi ra it. 

CH A little boy in Bracken county, Ky., was 
recently fascinated by three large black snakes 
Ha viewed their bannt every day, and when bis 
fathe: killed them pined away and died. 

CW A physician in K.chmond, Va., ssys that 
ruvbdipg with kerosene will cure the rheumatism. 


CH” A Cigsorwas as Cuamacten —A young 
lady writes from San Francisco her experienoes 
uf the preaching of one of the fashioaable clergy- 
men of thet city, which are worth reproduction, 
She ssy#: “JI went to hear bim preach last 
Sunday night Ile 4 certainly one of the beat 
clucationiets on this coast. And such gestures! 
they are so graceful. He ia eaid to live finely ; 
keeps seven fine horses! But who would keep 
-low and poky ones, I should like to kaow, if 
they were able to afford better?” 

GM lisil's Journal! of Health expresses the 
opinion that buckwheat cakes costain more 
nourishment for lees money than any other food 

GM Mise Fowler, of Alton, Il), poured oil of 
peppermint in ber ear browne it ached, and died. 

CH Tue “ Gaovunn Fico” sot Raacnsn — 
Excellent authority maintauws that the trae pe 
troleam basin his not yet been reached by any 
of the wells—that it lies direcuy under the elxth 
sandstone, at a depth var: og from five bundred 





contisue your monthly remi:tazora, as I may 








is net even a foundation for them. 


es hartiedly got together and arranged as our 


peed them for your three childien.” 


THE LADY'S PRIEND. 


SPLENDID INDUCEMBNTS FOR 1567, 


The proprietors of th'e favorite moath’y, beg 
leave to call the attention of thetr patrons and the 
Public to thetreplendid errangements for the rom'ng 
year Preeerving all their old aod valued contri 
tors, they bave now on had in addition to shorter 
stories and sketches, the following movelets, which 
WIL appear success! vely 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mre HENRY WOOD, anthor of 
best Lynae,’'* The Chanaings,"’ 4c, &c 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By BLIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of Told 
by the Bun," &c 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA ™M DOUGLAS, author of ‘Ie 
Trust,”' &e 


DORA CASTEL. 

By FRANK LEK BENEDICT 

Mre Wood writes that her story will ron through 
the year It will begin in the Jaguary number. 

Theee will be accompanied by namerous shorter 
stories, poems, &c , by Floreace Percy, Mre Loutee 
Chandler Moulton, Mise Amanda M_ Douglvs, Mise 
Vv F. Towneend, August Bell, Mrs 
Frances Lee, Ac , he 

The Lady's Friend is edited by Mre HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what ts of a reOned 
and elevating character ja allowed entrance Into Its 
pages 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, Ac. 


A Splendid double page finely colored Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, in the finest style of art, 
will \liustrate each number Also other engravings 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks, 
Bonnets, Head-dresses, Fancy Work, Embrol 
dery, &e 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, we think unequalied 


TERMS :-—@250 A YEAR. 


’ .,4r ‘ ' error ’ 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THK LADY'S FRIEND prectasiy 
the same premiums as are offered for THE POST 
The lists can be made up either of the Magazine, or 
of the Magazine and Paper conjointiy, ae may be 
desired 
The Terms for Clate of THM LADY'S FRIEND 
are aleo precieely the same as for THK POST —and 
the Clubs also can be made up for both Magasiac 
and Paper conjoiatly if desired 
Uy" The contents of the Lady's Friend aad of 
The Post will always beestirely difercat 
U7” #pecimen numbers sent on rece! pt af 0 cts 
Address 
DRAOON & PIVTERSON, 
Ne 319 Walnat st , ’hilada 


WINTER SERENADE. 


Hosmer, 


Ot ask me dot to blow by does, 
By charbidg one, by owd ; 

You bay dot know de baid I feel, 
It dever oad be dode! 

(hal bight we fly to other rordes, 
Or dwell id yonder star ; 

©», thed, by lovely baid, id biles 

‘d atrike by light catarrh | 


The wid that blows across de boor, 
Ifad it a dove to blow, 
Wid euch a cold as I bab got, 
Ab! would it blow it? Doe! 
But see, the rays of cubbing dawd 
Are gieabidg od the dew. 
I hear the berry bugle hord, 
By baiden fair—art cuinc ' 


¢@™ Euclid, a disciple of Socrstes, having of- 
fended his brother, the latter cried oat, in a 
rage, “ Let me die if 1 am not revenged on you 
some time or other.” Euclid replied, “ And let 
me die if I do not aofien you by my kind:ees, 
and make you love me as well as ever.” 

GT Those who have paid much attention to 
that subject, and are experienced in the matter, 


aay there i+ ae much mygnilicance in kissing eA 
there ia in shaking bands. It ia aaid that « kiss 
on the forehead indicates admiration and re 
apect , on the cheek, bean'y , on the nove, that 
the kiea'ng le awkward; on the baod, coldness , 
on the lips, love; on the chin, fouoliehoess A 
short one indicates fear and ao appreciation of 
“Parade Loa.” A long ope, tquare on the 


mouth, indicates devotion aud a huge apprecia- 
tion of “ Paradise Kegained.” 


ow A well deeased woman need not be ne 
Copeari'y ctpensively drerved. It ia the etyle 
and fathion, not the mere material, that makes 
elegance of attire 

CH When a dog gete hia heal fastened in 
fence, it ia unsafe to extreste him, unless you 
e. joy the pleasure of bis acquaintance 


em@ “ Very good, but rather too pointed,” 
ae the codfieh eaid when it «wallowed lhe bait, 
CH Av iliterate charactor hae oriyinaed the 
following conundrum: “ Woat is the aifference 
between Ag, the Canaanite, and acertsia learned 
professor? The (.naanite was Ay a8 Was, the 
professor Ag asia” 
GM” A thief was lately cought Dreaking into 
aeong. He had alresty got through the first 
two bare, when @ pelicrtosa Came up and bit 
him with a stave Several potee were found 
apon him 
CW If two hogeheads make a pipe, how 
may will make a cigar? 
CW In the beginning woman consisted of a 
singie rid. Now ebe's all riba from ber belt to 
the rim of her petsicoste—to say nothing of the 
rib bens. 

¢@™ An Poglish Ju’ge, ia charging « jary ta 
@ rallWay Case, said he thonght that the blowing 
of tebaceo «moke io the fice of a feciow railroad 
passerger micht be considered an ssaeu's 
The man who waned the wirgs of a 
b rd attained his desire by xoing on a lark. 
GH An old botel-keeper in Washingtoa, 
once posted on his dining-room door the follow- 
ing potice -—"' Membere of Congress will go to 
the tabie first, and th » the gen'lemer, Kow. 
dies and blackguards must not mix with the 
OCoogresamen, as it is tard to tell one from the 
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THE SATGRDAY EYENING PORT. 


[Jemeary 19, 1867. 





PROSPECTUS FOR 167. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
‘THE OLDEST AND BEST OF THE WEEKLIES."’ 


GEMS OF NATIVE AND FOREIGN LITERATURE. 


The antentecd Tre Poer sha! comeet. ae bere! Ds { the very best original and selected matter that car 
be p 
M . "7 ¢ oot 
Mtorice, Sketches, Bieeay re, 
ANECDOTE AGRICULTURAL ARTI LES, RECLIPTS, NEWS, | PTL, from the beet native 
and foreign eouroces 
W « commence’ athe fret e weary a new ators onled 


THE OUTLAW’S DAUGHTER, 


. yr 
A Tale of the South-Weet, 
s,s ryt 
mY EMERSON BENNETT. 
wWhoee stories of THE PHANTOM OF THE POREST aod © THE WHITH SLAVE, A rAl.o Ot 
MPAMICO were me ences res r pape rea the past year Ties other SERIAL STORIES 
. hand, or stipulated for with ab fe 
OUR HOST OF OLD CONTRIBUTORS, 

wil prow a benet of treed 1 ge f ihe " yen 

NEUTRAL IN POLITICS. 

Tae Poet ises sivele dl ted te Dat sod therefore does not dimeuss po ition FeOTATIAN Ques 
tome it'ien ree A | wheee an meetin barn ¥, withoaul reger ‘ e@nupont por aft 
ereltarian questionstel eday 

TERMS :--82.50 A YEAR, SINGLE COPIES 5 CENTS, 
ie i 2 N »D PREM MS 
SPLENDID >MIUMS. 
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A tocety of emokers wae formed at cH “ What's my chaners, doctor?" © Not 
Berhn, two yeare ago. the members of whic! ' worth epeaking of " “Qoe in twenty?” “Oh, 
agreed lo preserve a)! the points of their cigare, j no > Je eivey?” “Ne” “Firs?” “5 
inetead of biting them off aed thr »eing them | think rot” “A bundre * “Well, peroaps 
aear Tie money ed by the ale of these | there tray be one in a hundred” “Taesv, then, 
bits le appled to the maintenance and educa. | doctor,” pullng him close doen, and whisper 
tion of orphan children, and twenty-two are noe re with feebe earnestness in his car, “jest 
supported by ir. | wo in like aM thunder on that one chance.” 
The doctor “went in,” and the patient re 
ss The longest Faglich seutercee are be | covered 

heved to be The Hritith Eolistment act | . 
words; and three in Cooate’s Falogy on Wer | GW A bookseller in Parise being arked for a 
ster, containirg $2), 552 and words, :e | copy of the French Constitation, replei, “> 1, 


epecuvely. I keep no periodicals.” 


GH “ Lock well before you ‘eap,” is very 
good advice ‘n ite way; but bow can sickly- 
\ogking people follow it? 





GH 1: le waid that when s crew of Cainese 
pirates get cut of provisions they eal: their own 
Janek and eat that. 








LILIES. 


“ae came in the dewy dawning, 
Where a little brooklet rap, 
With the blue sky for ao awning 
And « white flower for « fan 


Spring light was on the meadows, 
Bpring-light was in her eyes, 

And she saw in the etream the shadows 
Of the lilies fall and rise. 


The stream rolled to the river, 
And the river rolled to the ees, 

And the years that roll for ever 
Bore the maiden away from me. 


But I bless the Heaven that sent her, 
Though spring has taken its fight, 

Aod summer changed into winter, 
And all my day into night. 


And I often dream of the valleys 
Long #go, and the sweet spring-tide, 
And the little stream and the lilies, 
And the maiden that stood beside. 
i. Kk. HAWEIS. 


oro 


A Sermon on Good Health, 


BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE, 

One of our recent writers has said that “ good 
health is physical religion; and it is a saying 
worthy to be printed in golden letters. [at 
good bealth being physical religion, it fully 
shares that jadifference with which the human 
race regarde things confessediy the moet im 
portant. The neglect of the soul is the trite 
theme of ali religious teachers, and, next to 
their souls, there is nothing that people neglect 
eo much as their bodies. Every person ought 
to be perfectly healthy, just as everybody ought 
to be perfectly religious; but, in point of fact, 
the greater part of mankind are eo {nr from per- 
fect moral or phyeical religion that they cannot 
even form a conception of the bleesing beyond 
them. 

Perfect health eupposea not a estate of mere 
quiescence, but of positive enjoyment in living. 
hee that little fellow, as hie nurse turns bim ont 
in the morning, free from hia bath, bis hair 
newly curled and hie cheeks polished like ep 
pler. Every step is a epring or a dance; he 
runs, he langhe, he ehouta, his face breaks into 
a thousand dimpling emiles at a word. Hise 
breakfast of plain bread and milk is ewallowed 
with an eager and incredible delight—it is so 
good that be stops to laugh or thump the table 
now and then in expression of his ecstacy. Al! 
day levg he runs and frieks and plays; and 
when at night the little head seeks the pillow, 
down go the ere-curtains, and sleep cones with- 
out adream. In the morning bis first note is a 
laugh end a crow, as he site up in hia crib and 
tries to pull papa’s eyes open with his fat fingers. 
lie is an embodied joy—he is sunshine and 
music and laughter for all the house. With 
what a magnificent generosity does the Author 
of life endow a littie mortal pilgrim in giving 
him at the outset of his career such a body as 
this! How miserable it is to look forward 
twenty years, when the same child, now grown 
a man, wakes in the morning with a dull, heavy 
head, the consequence of emoking and studying 
till twelve or one the night before; when he 
risi« languidly to a late breakfast, and turns 
from this, and tries that—wante a devilled bone, 
or a cutlet with Woroeetershire sauce, to make 
eating possible; and then, with slow and piod 
ding steps, finds his way to hia office and his 
books. Verily the shades of the prison-house 
gather round the growing boy; for surely no one 
will deny that life often beging with health little 
lees perfect than that of the angela. 

But the man who habitually wakes sodden, 
headachy, and a little stupid, and who necds a 
cup of strong coflee and various #timulating 
condiments to coax his bodily system into some 
thing like fair working order, does not suppose 
he ia out of health. He saya, “ Very weil, I 
thank you,” to your inquiries, merely because 
he hae entirely forgotten what good health is. 
He is well, not because of any particular plea 
eure in physical existence, but well simply be 
cause he is not a subject for preecriptione. Yet 
there is no etore of vitality, no buoyancy, no 
euperabundant vigor to resist the strain end 
pressure to which life puts him. A checked 
perspiration, a draught of air ill-timed, a crisis 
of perplexing business or care, and be is down 
with @ bilious attack or a) intiuenza, and subject 
to doctors’ orders for an indefinite period. And 
if the case be so with men, how is it with women? 
llow many women have at maturity the kcen 
appetite, the joyous love of life and motion, the 
elasticity and sense of physical delight in ex- 
istenoe, that littl children have’ How many 
have any superabundance of vitality with which 
to meet the wear and etrain of life’ And yet 
they call themselves well. 

But is it possible, in maturity, to have the 
joyful fullness of the life of childhood? Expe 
rience has ehown that the delicious freshness of 
this dawning hour may be preserved even to 
mid-day, and may be brought back and restored 
after it has been for years @ stranger. Nature, 
though a eevcre dirciplipariaa, is etill, in many 
respects, Moet patient and easy to be entreated, 
and meets any repentant movement of her prodi- 
gal children with wonderful! condescension, Take 
Lulwer's account of toe firet few weeks of his 
sojourn at Malvern, and you will read, in very 
elegant Koglish, the story of an experience of 
pleasure which has surprised and delighted 
WAnY ® patient at a water-cure. The return to 
the great primitive elements of health—water, 
air, and simple food, with a reguiar system of 
erercise—bas brought to many a jaded, weary, 
worn-down human being the elastic epirita, the 
simple, eager appetite, the sound sleep of a 
little child. Hence, the rude hats and chalets 
of the peasant Priessnitz were crowded with 
battered duk:s and princesses, and notables of 
every degree, who came from the hot, enervating 
luxury which had drained them of existence to 
find a keener pleasure in peasan(s’ bread under 
peascute’ roofs than in soft raiment and palaces. 
No arie of French cookery can possibiy make 
anything taste eo well to a feeble and palled ap- 
petite as plain brown bread and milk taste to a 
hungry water-cure patient, fresh from bath and 
exercise. 

If the water-cure had done nothing more than 
establish the fact that the glow and joyousness 
of early life are things which may be restored 
after having been cence wasted, it would have 
dove s goed work. Nor if Netare is so for 
giving to those who have once lost or have 
equandered her treasures, what may not be 
hoped for us if we can learn the art of never 
losing the firet health of childhood? And though 
with us, who have passed to maturity, it may 
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be too late for the blessing, cannot something 
be done for the children who are yet to come 
after us? 

Why ie the first health of childhood lost? Is 
it not the anawer, that childhood is the only 
period of life in which bodily health is made a 
prominent object? Take our pretty boy, with 
checks like apples, who at in life with a 
hop, ekip, and dance—to whom laughter was 
like breathing, and who wae enraptured with 
piain bread and milk—how did he grow into the 
wan who wakes so languid and dull, who wants 
strong coffee and Worcestershire sauce to make 
his breakfast go down? When and where did 
he drop the invaluable talisman that once made 
everything look brighter and taste better to 
him, however rude and simple, than now do the 
moM elaborate combinations? What is the 
boy's bie ? Why, for the first seven years 
of his life his body is made of some account. It 
is watched, cared for, dieted, disciplined, fed 
with fresh alr, and left to grow and develope 
like a thrifty plant. But from the time school 
education begins, the body is steadily ignored, 
and left to take care of itself. 


The boy is made to sit six hours a day in a 
close, bot room, breathing impure air, putting 
the brain and the nervous system upon a con- 
stant etrain, while the muscular system is re- 
pene to ap unnatural quiet. During the six 

ours, perhaps twenty minutes are allowed for 
all that play of the muscles which, up to this 
time, has been the conetant habit of his life. 
Afver this he is sent home with books, slate and 
leesons to occupy an hour or two more in pre- 
paring for the next day. In the whole of this 
time there is no kind of effort to train the phy- 
sical system by appropriate exercise. Some- 
thing of the sort was attempted years ago in 
the infant echools, but soon given up; and new, 
from the time study first begins, the murcles are 
ignored in all primary schools. One of the firet 
reeulta is the loss of that animal vigor which 
forme:ly made the boy love motion for its own 
rake. Even in his leisure hours he no longer 
leaps and runs as he used to; he learns to eit 
still, and by-and-by sitting and lounging come 
to be the habit, and vigorous motion the excep- 
tion, for most of the hours of the day. The 
edvocation thus begun goes on from primary to 
high school, from high echool to coilege, from 
college through professional etudies of law, me- 
dicine, or theology, with this steady contempt 
for the body, with no provision for ita culture, 
training or development, but rather a direct and 
evident provision for its deterioration and decay. 


The want of suitable ventilation in school- 
rooms, recitation-roome, lecture-rooma, cflices, 
courtrooms, conference-rooms, and vesetries, 
where young students of law, medicine, and 
theology acquire their earlier practice, is some- 
thing simply appalling. Of itself it would an- 
ewer for men the question, why so many thou- 
eand glad, active children come to a middle life 
without joy—a life whose best estate is a sort 
of slow, plodding endurance. The despite and 
hatred which most men seem to feel for God's 
gift of fresh air, and their resolution to breathe 
as little of it as poesible, could only come from 
a long course of education, in which they have 
beeu accustomed to live without it. Let any 
oue notice the conduct of our American people 
travelling in railroad cars. We will suppose 
that about half of them are what might be 
culled weil<ducated people, who have learned 
in booke, or otherwise, that the air breathed 
from the lungs ie laden with impurities—that it 
ie noxious and poisonous; and yet, travel with 
these people half a day, and you would suppose 
from their actions that they considered the ex- 
ternal air as a poison created expressly to injure 
them, and that the only course of safety lay in 
keeping (he cars hermetically sealed, and breath- 
ing over and over the vapor from each others’ 
lunge. If a person in de-pairat the intolerable 
foulnese raises a window, what frowns from all 
the veighboring teats, especially from great 
rough-coated men, who always seem the firat to 
be apprehensive! The request to “put down 
that window” is almost eure to follow a moment 
or two of freeh air. Iu vain have rows of ven- 
tilators been put in the tops of some of the cars, 
for conductors and passengers are both of one 
mind, that these ventilators are inleta of danger, 
and must be kept carefully closed, 

Railroad travelling in America is eystemati- 
cally, and one would think carefully, arranged 
80 as to violate every possible law of health. 
The old rule to keep the head cool and the feet 
warm is precisely reversed. A red-hot stove 
heats the upper stratum of air to oppression, 
while a stream of cold air is constantly circula- 
ting about the lower extremities. The mest in- 
digestible and unhealthy substances conceivable 
are generally sold in the cars or at way-stations 
for the confusion and distress of the stomach. 
Rarely can a travelier obtain so innocent a thing 
as a plain good sandwich of bread and meat, 
while pie, cake, doughnuts, and all other cull- 
nary atrocities, are almost forced upon him at 
every etopping-p'ace. In France, England, and 
Germany the railroad cars are perfectly ventila- 
ted; the feet are kept warm by flat cases filled 
with hot water and covered with carpet, and an- 
swering the double purpose of warming the feet 
and diffusing an agreeable temperature through 
the car, without burning away the vitality of the 
air; while the arrangements at the refreshment 
rooms provide for the passenger as wholesome 
and well-eerved a meal of healthy, nutritious 
food as could be obtained in any home circle. 

What are we to infer concerning the home 
habits of a nation of men who eo resignedly 
allow their bodies to be poisoned and maltreat- 
ed in travelling over such an extent of territory 
as is covered by our railroad lines? Does it 
not show that foul air and improper food are 
too much matters of course to excite attention * 
Asawriter in the Nation has lately remarked, 
it is eimply and only because the American na- 
tion like to bave unventilated care, and to be 
fed on pie and coffee at stopping places, that 
nothing better is known to our travellers; if 
there were any marked dislike of such a state 
of things on the part of the people, it would 
not exist. We have wealth enough, and enter- 
prize enough, and ingenuity enough, in our Ame- 
rican nation, to compass with wonderful rapi- 
dity any end that really seems to us desirable. 
An army was improvised when an army was 
wanted—and an army more perfectly equipped, 
more bountifully fed, than so great a body of 
men ever was before. Hoepitale, Sanitary Com- 
missions, and Christian Commiesions, all arose 
out of the simple conviction of the American 
people that they must arise. If the American 
people were equally convinced that fou! air was 
& poison—that to have cold feet and hot heads 
was to invite an attack of illnese—that maple- 
sugar, popcorn, peppermint candy, pie, dough- 
nutes and peanuts are not diet for reasonable 
beings—thev would bave railroad accommoda- 
tions very different from those now in existence. 











Can You Forgive Him? 

Mr Dean Mxs. Gavwpr—I am a young bachr- 
lor, and have a handsome face and figure, and 
(what some people may think of vastly moie 
importance) a handsome fortune also. It is not 
very surprising therefore that the pleasure of 
my company is pretty frequently requested by 
ladies who have daughters of a marrisgeable 
age. There isa fable, I believe, about the Heir 
and many friends. For myself, I find my friends 
(#0 at least they please to call themselves) have 
daily been increasing since I came into my 
perty; and none of them more aorious 
to maintain their friendly footing in my house 
than the ladies I have mentioned, who have 
daughters to provide for. To these good people 
it appears to be a matter of astonishment that 
I have not a wife. If my ears were only long 

h I should doubtless hear them whisper- 
ing wonder at my wretchedness. “So fine 
& property, my dear, and so fine a person too, it 
ia really most our young friend is 
etill a bachelor.” But the fact is, my dear 
Madam, my wild oate are not all sown ; and I 


le 1 don’t mean to deny; bat allow me to ob- 
serve, that there are res in a single one. 
You see, one has at least the pleasure to do just 
what one pleases; and husbands asa rule are 
seldom left at liberty to do the things they like. 
If one stays out a bit late, one hae no fear of 
being lectured for it; and though a sweetly 
emiling face undoubtedly is pleasant to behold 
on coming home, there are few things more un- 
pleasant than to see a sour or sulky one. Be- 
sides, a wife ia certainly a most expensive 
luxury, and costs more than a yacht, say, or a 
couple of good hunters, My pocket, it is true, is 
tolerably well furnished; but there are many 
little comforts, which, I fear, if I were married, 
I should, for prudence sake, find it were needfal 
to deny myself. Cigars that cost a shilling each 
are vastly pleasant smoking ; but a married man 
is hardly justified, I fancy, in consuming very 
many of them. Besides, most women hate 
smoke, although they msy not like to say so (at 
least while they are single;) and how can I be 
sure that, when I wanted nalf a whiff, my de 
voted little wife would not act as a tobacco 
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ut the thing that most deters me from com- 
mitting eocial suicide, and bringing to a close 
my bachelor existence, is the difficulty that I 
feel in knowing something of the girl with whom 
my life is t> be linked, before I pop the fatal 
question. Except on very rare occasions, young 
fellows such as I am can only hope to meet 
young ladies at a party or a pic-nic, when they 
are pretty sure to be in their best dresses and 
best tempers and demesnors. Now, the social 
treadmill often claims me for a turn, but one 
cannot epeud one’s life in going out to parties ; 
and before I make an offer, I should like to see 
how Agnes looks on her off-nights, and whether 
she is very yellow in the morning. I want to 
see her in her eulks a bit, as well as in her silke, 
and to find out if her temper be as equable at 
home as when she is out visiting. Living chiefly 
at a club, as I am privileged to do, I am unable 
to make these needful observations, and I have 
no kind female friend on whom I can rely to go 
and make them for me. When I am staying at 
a house where there are marriageable daugh- 
ters, they are on their good behavior from 
beakfast until bed-time, and I rarely get a 
chance of seeing what their real habits are. If 
mammas would only let their daughters be more 
natural, and lees formal and constrained by 
what is termed good breeding, a young fellow 
euch as I am, would more easily be amitten by 
them. I would willingly forego half the parties 
I get cards for, if people would allow me to 
take them in the rough, and, without a formal 
bidding, to look in when I liked. Oaly, if I 
chanced unluckily to call eome day when Agnes 
was in a dowdy dresa, or had her temper slightly 
ruffled, I fear, when my knock came she would 
not be “ at home” to me. 

As a wife ia chietiy wanted for domestic pur- 
poses, it is surcly a mistake that men should 
only be allowed to inepect their future help- 
mates when they are least domestic. (iirls gor- 
geous in a ballroom are quite other creatures 
from girls dowdy a in breakfast-room, and with 
their back-bair badly brushed. A partner for 
life should not be chosen lightly, like a partner 
fora polka. The qualities ene most desires to 
eee united in a wife are by no means what one 
looks for in a gir) one wants a waltz with. Let 
me see how Agnes behaves herself at home in 
the bosom of her family, before I ask her leave 
to take her to my own manly breast. Depend 
on it, dear madam, could young men only see 
young ladies in the daytime, while doing their 
home duties, and not pranked out for a party, 
there would be far more happy marriages and 
far fewer of those unhappy oner, wherein pro- 
pceals made in ballrooms so frequently result. 

Pray then, my dear lady, do put forth your 
utmost influence to encourage homely visite for 
the purposes of love-making; and meanwhile 
pray believe me, your most devoted servant, but 
no elave yet of the ring. 

Cresvs Nagcisscs Caress Soron Suita. 


** Go On, Sir, Go On.”’ 

Arago says, in his “ Autobiography,” that his 
master in mathematics was a word or two of ad- 
vice which he found in the binding of one of his 
text-books. Puzzled and discouraged by the 
difficulties he met with in bis early studies, he 
was almost ready to give over the pursuit. 
Some words which he found on the waste leaf 
used to stiffen the cover of his paper-bound 
text-book caught hie eye and interested him. 

“Impelled,” be says, ‘ by an indefinable curi- 
osity, I dampened the cover of the book and 
carefully unrolled the leaf to see what was on 
the other side. It proved to be a letter from 
D’Alembert to a young peri on disheartened, like 
myself, by the difficulties of mathematical study, 
and who had written to him for counsel. ; 

“* Go on, sir, go on,’ was the counsel which 
D’Alembert gave him. ‘Tae difficulties you 
meet will reselve themselves as you advance. 
Proceed, and light will dawn and shine with in- 
creasing clearness on your path.’ 

“ That maxim,” said Arago, “ was my greatest 
master in mathematics.” Following out the 
simple words, ‘Go on, sir, go on,” made him 
the first astronomical ma'hematician of his age. 





A man in Brooklyn advertises: ‘“‘ Want 
ed a boarding-place, where the terms are pot 
* moderate,’ and where none of the ‘ comforts of 
a home’ are guaranteed, and ‘in a pious family 
not preferred,’” 

Ct” Westley cays, “Condemn no map be- 
cause he does not think as you think. Let every 
one enjoy the full and free bberty of thinking 





for himself.” 


















































Tis 








, ~*~ » 
a™. 






January 19, 1867.] 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











WANTED, A MINISTER’S WIFE. 


At length we have settled « pastor ; 
I am sure I cannot tell why 
The people should grow so restless, 
Or candidates grow so shy; 
Bat after two yeare’ searching 
For the “smartest” man in the land, 
In « fit of desperation 
We took the nearest at hand. 


And really he answers nicely 


To “fill up the " you know ; 
To “ran the and “ bring up arrears,” 
And make things 


y \ 
He has a few little 8, " 
His sermons are commonplace quite, 
But his manner is very charmin 
And his teeth are perfectly white. 


And so of all the “ dear people” 
Not one in a hundred complains, 
For beauty and grace of manner 
Are so much better than brains. 
Bat the parish have all concluded 
He needs « partner for life, 
To shine, a gem in the parlor: 
“ Wanted, « minister's wife |” 


Wanted, a perfect lady, 
Delicate, gentle, refined, 
With every beauty of person, 
And every endowment of mind ; 
Fitted by early culture 
To move in a fashionable life— 
Please notice our advertisement : 
“ Wanted, a minister's wils i” 


Wented, a thoroughbred worker, 
Who well to her household looks ; 
(Shall we see our money wasted 
By extravagant Irieh cooks ?) 
Who cuts the daily expenses 
With economy sharp as a knife, 
And washes and scrubs in the kitchen : 
“ Wanted, a minister’s wife!” 


A “very domestic person,” 
To “callers” she must not be “ out,” 
It has such a bad appearance 
For her to be gadding about. 
Only to visit the parish 
Every year of her life, 
And attend the funerals and weddings 
“ Wanted, a minister's wife |” 


To conduct the “ ladies’ meeting,” 
The “sewing circle” attend ; 
And when we “ work for soldiers,” 

Her ready aseistance to lend. 

To clothe the destitute children 
Where sorrow and want are rife, 
And look up Sunday-school scholars : 

“Wanted, a minister's wife !” 


Careful to entertain strangers, 
Travelling agents and “ such ;” 
Of this king of “ angel visite” 
The deacons have had so much 
As to prove a perfect nuisance 
And “hope these plagues of their life 
Can soon be sent to the parson’s :” 
“ Wanted, a minister's wife!” 


A perfect pattern of prudence, ° 
Than all others spending Jess, 
But never diegracing the parish 
By looking shabby in dress ; 
Playing the organ on Sanday 
Would aid our laudable strife 
To save the society's money 
“ Wanted, a minister's wife!” 


And when we have found the person, 
We hope, by working the two, 
To lift cur debt and build a new church— 
Then we ehall know what to do; 
For they will be worn and weary, 
Needing a change of life, 
And we shall advertise :—‘‘ Wanted, 
A minister and his wife!" 


The Showman’s Sick Child. 


A Doctor’s Dilemma. 





Dr. Lemoine ia one of the most courtly and 
affable of Paris physicians. A few daya ago 
he was called upon by an athletic, ruddy per- 
sonage who certainly seemed in no individual 
need of the distinguished doctor's advice; the 
latter, too, in kind effort to reassure his embar- 
raesed visitor, addressed him with his ueual po- 
liteneas and condescension. 

“Monsieur, I am the proprietor of a menage- 
rie,” said the equare-ehouldered man, “ and one 
of my children is sick—” 

“Exactly, my friend. 
disease ?”’ 

‘He ran a splinter into hia thigh; it is very ugly, 
monsieur, but I am rich enough to pay well.” 

“Very well, my man,” replied the doctor, un- 
ab!e to suppresa a emile at the simplicity of his 
visitor, “we will talk of that after a while. 
Tell me explicitly what is the matter with your 
child.” 

“ Monsieur, the eplinter bas festered in hie 
thigh, and he will let no one touch it; he is 
headstrong, for all he ia very gentle. It will 
be necessary, I know, to perform a elight ope- 
ration; but he is fo violent and headstrong 
about it—” 

“ Leave hia violence to me. How old is be?” 

“Four yeara on!y. But lam afraid he will 
bite or scratch you if you attempt to touch it. 
You must administer chloroform.” 

“Not at all, my good man. Your child can- 
not be very dangerous in the exercise cf his 
temper if be is only four years old.” 

“ But he is large for his age—” 

“No, no; I will go with you to see your boy. 

It were folly to administer chloroform in such a 
case.” 
* But, Moneleur, you do not know him so 
well as J,” continued the man, importunately. 
“T pray, I beeeech you to take the chloroform 
all the same, in case you should need it.” 


To diapel the anxieties of the nervous ath- 
lete, Dr. Lemoine carried with him the required 
ar wsthetic, and shortly arrived at the house of 
the beast-tamer. Eatering a room adjoining the 
exhibition room, which waa Imlf. ihtehen and 
half.stable, the doctor looked sround for the suf- 
fering patient. 

“T have put him upstairs, doctor, where the 
poor fellow would be undisturbed by the per- 
formances. Ascend with me, please.” 

They mounted a half-ladder, half-staircase, to 
a kind of loft. The doctor having entered, the 
showman followed, and closing the door behind 
him, quickly locked it. The former, turning in 
some surprise at this strap to his 
conductor, was saluted ns low grow! from 
the extreme corner of the room. He then fired 


Of what natare is the 


the source of this unkindly 
escried a full-grown lion slow!y 
approaching them with an unquestionably 
wicked and meaning ear! upon his counte 
nance! The boast-tamer grew pale; and when 
he addressed some soothing brute language to 
the animal, his voice trembled. The doctor was 
not only ghastly pale, but was covered with a 
cold sweat. 

“For God's sake, doctor, be tjuick!’ whis 
pered the beast-tamer, hoarsely ; “he is ugly, 
to-day!” 

Still showing his white teeth, the lion slowly 
crouched in that attitude which the physician 
had so often observed the same species assume, 
preparatory to a spring, in the menagerie of the 
Jardin des Plantes. He had need then of sel! 
possession, and collecting all his energies, he 
dashed the chloroferm which be held in the 
animal's face. The latter recoiled, and in a 
second after began to droop under the effecte of 
the drug. This enabled « stil! further adminis 
tration of it, till he was finally stretched power- 
less before them. The operation required was 
then made upon the wound, and the proper res- 


toratives applied. 

Neithe: Stee nor showman spoke a word un- 
til they had descended the steps and stood 
safely in the room below. 

“Monsieur,” said the showman, “you have 
saved, by your wonderful presence of mind, a 
life whose value is incalculable to me. Permit 
me to give you your fee.” And he handed the 
other a hundred franc note. 

“Thank you, Mons. Dom r,” replied the 
physician, receiving the satisfactory fee ; “ and 
when you again have need of my services for a 
similar case, | pray you—” 

“1 will certainly call you in.” 

“ No, no—to summon some other member of 
the profession.” 


hia attention u 


greeting, and 





Websterian Reminiscence. 


Among the number of items of American 
gossip in one of the English magezines occurs 
a rather pungent eet of anecdotes of the late 
Daniel Webster. It has a strong British coloring, 
and there is, probably, only a ehade of truth in it: 

“Mr, Webster's unequalled reputation for 
eloquence led to his being made, on every pos- 
sible occasion, the orator of public and political 
gatherings and dinners. At these he talked, in 
the aggregate, as much sonorous nonsense as 
has been uttered by any other American. At 
the political dinners, of which he was very fond, 
he almost invariably became tipsy before his 
speech time arrived; and some of his most ad- 
mired after-dinner epeeches were the composi- 
tion of friendly reporters. Oa one occasion he 
had to be prompted by a fricnd who sat just be 
hind him, and gave him, successively, phrases 
and topics. The speech proceeded nearly after 
this fashion; J’rompter—' Tariff.’ Webster— 
‘The tariff, gentlemen, ia a subject requiring the 
profound attention of the statesman. American 
industry, gentlemen, must be, must be’ (nods a 
little) —L’rompter—‘ National debt.’ Webster— 
‘ And, gentlemen, there's the national debt—it 
should be paid loud cheers, which rouse the 
speaker} yes, gentlemen, i: ehall he paid— 
[cheers] and d—d if it «han’t be (taking out bis 
pocket-book)—I'l! pay it myeelf! How much 
ig it?’ This last question was asked of a gen- 
tleman near hiw, with drunken seriousness, and 
coupled with the well-known impecaniosity of 
Webster's pocket book, excited roara of laugh- 
ter, amidet which the orator sank into bis seat, 
and was soon asleep. 

“ At a great dioner given in Kochester, N.Y, 
which is built near the (ienesee Falla, Webeter 
made a speech, of which, like that quoted above, 
no report or account has hitherto eppeared in 
print. It wae curious that, while wine affected 
hia thought, it did not alter h's voice nor weaken 
his knees. Oo the occasion at Rochester, his 
epeech, delivered before a large auditory, was 
very brief, and ran thus: ‘Men of Rochester, 1 
an glad to see you; I am glad to see your noble 
city. Gentlemen, I saw your Falla, which I am 
told are one hundred and fifty feet high. That 
ia a very interesting fact. ‘ientlemen, Rome 
had her Cx-3sar, her Scipio, her Brutus; but 
Rome in her proudest days had never a water- 
fall a hundred and fifty feet high! ‘:entlemen, 
Greece had her Pericles, her Demosthenes and 
her Socrates, but (ireece in her palmieet days 
never had a waterfsll a hundred and fifty feet 
high! Men of Kochester, go on! No people 
ever lost their liberties who had « waterfall 
hundred and fifty feet high.’” 


The Chair of St. Peter. 
That chair, whfch is encased in wood and va- 
rious coverings, end supported by figures of the 
fqur evangelista, claiins to be the very cbalr in 
which Pudens, the senator mentioned in Sorip 
ture, gave St. Pau! to sit upon when he was 
lodging in his house. Now, toon after the 
French Revolution, and after the Freucu army 
had taken possession of liome, M. Denon, who 
was deputed by the French Government to take 
charge of objects in that city, determined, with 
a friend, to see what was inside that chair. 
Well, they took down all the covering, which had 
never been removed since the days of Pope Alex- 
ander VII., and which was piaced on the chair b7 
the celebrated architect Bellini; and a lady who 
knew Denon stated that she herself heard him 
tell this etory, that, when he acd bis friend had 


MAIDEN BEATTY. 





Her band's like a Ily— 
But jast at the (.) 

I; bath stolen « tint 
Like the bue of her lip! 

lier breath's like the morning, 
When hyecinthe blow ; 

Her feet leave a blessing 
Wherever they go! 


For each one she’s something 
To comfort or cheer ; 
When her purse fails her wishes 
Bhe gives them a .ea | 
b’en the sound of her step 
Seems to bring them relief ; 
And they bless that eweet face 
Which speaks hope ‘mid their grief 


Her mouth's like a rosebud, 
Jast budding half through, 
When it opens at morn 
Amid fragrance and dew ; 
And her heart is a dwelling 
Where ange!s might rest, 
And forget their own heaven 
In that of ber breast 
a - 


HEARTS ERRANT. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


MAK, JERVIS AND MISS PERKS BEE A (HOST. 


The ———th regiment, due in June, was long 
overdue in August, but Claris waited with a pa- 
tience which no lover-like dreads of shipwreck 
or disaster disturbed. It was Olive’s cheek 
which paled under the long euspense, Vlive's 
brow which grew heavy as day after day passed 
and brought no tidings of the Amaranth, which 
unlucky vessel having met with more storms 
than such a euperannuated tub could comfort. 
ably weather, had been forced to put io at the 
Cape for euch repairs as would enable her to 
hold together long enough to cross a couple of 
oceans or so and land her brave cargo safely in 
Portsmouth Harbor. 

Cissy, grown wise by Love's intuition, watch- 
ed the shadow deepen upon the care-laden brow, 
whilst sharper eyes, which were not :0 wise, watch. 
ed it too. Hilda, beftied for once, sat herself 
down before the pozz'ement, as she called it, 
and besieged it night and day. 

% What is it?” questioned the young lady to 
herself. “ What is it, I wonder? I might have 
thought the governor had bebaved ly, but, 
although she blushed awfully, before I brought 
hie name out, she was as unembarrassed as pos- 
sible when she discovered it was only a quee 
tion of him. It's somebody —who on earth can 
it be? It’s not Mr. Julius, She watches that 
innocent little episode with a benign, fairy-god- 
mother sort of interest, which I don’t wonder 
at; I feel very indulgent towards the turtle- 
doves myself. It's not—well, it's not anybody 
I see about her. Who is it, I wonder?” 

And Hilda having thia new object in view, let 
Mr. Howard go and come soot-free, to the grate- 
ful relief of that persecuted but conscientious 
young clergyman. 

Jast then Culonel St. Maur, paying a farewell 
visit to his friend Hailsham, of Abbeyford, rode 
over to Armytage l’ark to make his adieux to 
the ladies there. Hilda being present at the in 
terview, and using al] her powers of observa 
tion, astutely pronounced-- 

“ One of two thinge—either that man has pro 
posed and been refused, or elve he would pro- 
pose if he did not know be would be refused 
There’s no help there for the mystery, and there» 
not another man I can think of, and it would: ' 
be a woman, naturally.” 

And so Hilda, whose intelligence and experi- 
ence were generally euflicient for the demande 
upon them, euffered a crisis of be flied curiosity 
in the intervala of that mitigated attendance 
upon Lady Arthur which the family delegated, 
without remoree, t» ber ladyship’s goddaughter. 

“To be sure,” Hilda would say, “there is no 
thing elee to be done. The family must be re- 
presented on the occasion, or people might say 
we were unnatural and ali that, you know, and 
then Lord Cawdor's feelings are just now ia that 
critical state that it would never do for mamma 
or Gwendoline to be out of sight, so they pave 
very properly followed him to Scotland—that is 
to aay, they have followed him in te sense of 
the French epigram: they have gone before 
him, And for me, you see, it enits very well; 
I don’t come vut until next season, and I am in 
everybody's way until! do. And then,aa it did 
not euit Lady Arthur to receive mademoiselle, | 
gain a respite there, aud now that (laria is #0 
often at Hazelrigge it really ia quite bearable.” 

Hilda «xplained her views thus one August 
evening, as ehe #at out upon the terrace with 
Olive, waiting for t.e carriage which was to 
bring Claria from epending the day with her 
future mother inlaw, and to take Hilda herself 
back again to the secrets of that prison-house 
from which she eo gladly escaped to the genial 
atmoephere of Armytage. Just within the little 
drawing-room, revealed now and then by the 
lifting of the lace curtains as they waved back 
wards and forwards in the languid breeze, Mr. 
Julius watched Cissy at work with «a glorified 
needle upon an ethereslized strip of muslin, and 
trembled a: his own happiness, and almost ex 





stripped the chair of its covering, they found, 
sure enough, a marble chair, which was ev. 
dently a coneular one; and, after brushing off 
the dust, they perceived some writing in Arabi« 
characters, which they got some learned man to 
read for them, the English of the words being, 
“There is but one God, and Mahomet is bis 
prophet.” Those two men, on making this dis- 
covery, said to each other, “ It is not for us to 
interfere with the religion of the people, and let 
us put the chair again aa it waa, and say nothing | 
about the matter, lest we should bring a scandal! 
on the whole Caourch.” They did eo, and the! 
chair has never been seen since. The late Car- | 
dinal Wiseman, in great indignation, wrote a | 
pamphlet on this subject, in which he said that | 
the person who made that statement waa a Cs- 
lumniator. That pamphlet was published! in, 
England while I was at ome, aod I have got « 
copy of it, which is, I believe, almost the only 
copy in London. It is, in fact, a great curiosity 
The wonderful earnestness with which the car- 
dinal sets to word to prove that this chair is the 
very chair of Pudens would astonish you. There 
is a show of logic abou: the whole thing, and « 
delightful assumption of facts which would con- 
vince anybody who does not care whether his- 
tory is true or false. But some people «sid, and 
I among the rest, ‘Tuere is one cary mode of 
deciding this quesiion: why not look at the 
chair? Why not etrip it of all the covering=, a4 
Denon and bis friend did?” “Ob no,” was the 
reply : “it is too sacred a thing for that.""— ‘fr 
Prebendary Burges. 











pected it, as embodied in Cisey, to take to itself 
wings and fee away, needle, muslin, and all, to 
some celestial region where it and they moet 
properly belonged. It is curious to see what 
bold love and grief often take of these large, 
strong, single natures; how they lie down in 
their strength and let them trample over them, 
whilet smalier and meaner men, lighter in bulk 
and in worth, dodge the pareions, as it were, and 
keep their feet all through life, just as a regi 
ment of British grenadiere present a broad froat 
to the enemy's guns and are ‘ mowed down by 
fifties,” whilet a troop of light French ekir- 
mishers scour the plain in safety, and laugh at 
the bullets as they whiz past. 

Nevertheless, here aa there, fi is the wounds 
which are honorable, and we have good reason 
to be ehy of the soldier who hes Lo scara to 
show 

“ Lade Arthur worries terribly about Gerald,” 
Hilda talked on, “and aa that ia really « legiti- 
mate cause for worry, | wonder ehe 1 taken it 
up. A downright good trouble isa fine thing 
eonetimes ; one Lat #0 much patience with it, 
you khow, and when a person is by way of 
worrving about something or everything it ia #0 
much better to have a real claim on the #ym 
pathy and patience of those they belong to. 
What can have become of him and of them all? 
It ig atrange there should be no news; they are 
more than four monthe out, Claris bears up very 
sweetly, does she not?” 

She turned round and looked Olive in the face 





as she spoke, not with any ulterior design, but 
because she was a little tired of that ré’- of 
chief speaker which she had enjoyed almost un 
interruptedly all the afternoon. It struck her 
then that Olive wae very pale, much paler than 
usual, but they eat in that soft evening dimness 
which draws the bloom and color out of every 
thing, and blends and confuses al! tinte into ita 
own neutral shade of grey, so that she explained 
it to herself even whilet she asked — 

“Are you well this evening? You are look 
ing pale.” 

It was such « hot, painful flash of color which 
spread over Ulive's face at the question that the 
twilight could not hide it; she rose from her 
seat in a restless embarrasement which was 
new enough to rouse Hilda's wondering obser- 
vation 


« You will have time to take some coffee, as 
the carriage is so late,’ she said, and passed in 


without waiting for an anewer, ing « die. 
turbiog mundane element straight, without any 
warning, into the midst of Mr. Juliue's ethe 


real dream. Hilda followed, in a fresh access of 
that unsatisfied curiosity which bad already 
wrought Mr. Howard's deliverance, and drank 
her coffee with every sense on the qui vivre. 

Claris was late—eo late that when she did re 
turn Perks was summoned to attend Miss Con- 
roy to Hazelrigge. Hilda understood most 
things by reason of that perversion of talents 
which had turned aside from the prescribed 
order of improvement to the less legitimate but 
more attractive study of life and the world, and 
therefore she understeod exactly of what value 
this /é/- d-/éte drive with the maid might be to 
her in the task of discovery upon which her 
mind was at present bent. Hut there was a cer- 
tain chivalrous sentiment of honor ading 
ber daring and skeptical nature, aa proving 
stronger than the strong curiosity aroused in her, 
so that she let her opportunities pass by without 
improvement. The genuine love and ree 
which were in her heart for Olive, of whieh she 
was only herself half conscious, which she would 
have treated with a good deal of scorn and self. 
ridicule if she had fully realized it, had doubt 
lees as mach to do with both her curiosity and 
her retioence as anything else. 

“There's something,” she mused, as she waa 
driven along through the odorous air of the sum- 
mer wight, “and that little Miss Holmby knows 
of it. I saw it in her face —what a truth-telling 
transparent face it is! 1 wonder how it would 
look up there in the great world—something 
like sunrise coming in to put the gaslight out 
of countenance at an evening party. The mo- 
ment the lights came in, and she saw how pale 
Olive looked, she set herself to talk to me that 
I might not notice it, and picked out the lum 
of sugar Olive dropped by mistake into the 
cream jug as quietly as possible, to cover the 
fact of Olive’s nervousneas and pre-occupation. 
Can it be that she has quarrelled with the colo 
nel and is sorry for it? No, hardly; and yet! 
don't know why not. The colonel is wonder- 
fully handsome and impressing, and it would be 
teasonable enough that a little country girl like 
O.ive should think « great deal of him, and they 
say he wes quite devoted to her. But then she 
would not be likely to quarrel. Let me see, 
what were we talking about when she changed 
color’ Ab!” with a sort of gaap, bringing her 
hands euddenly together, and startling Miss 
Perke, whose nerves were already out of order. 
And then, having found the clue, she traced it 
atep by atep, nodding her head emphatically at 
each stage of confirmation. After which, the 
first triumphant feeling of success being satia 
fied, Hilda's elation sank to genuine concern 

“Tt's awfully bad and unlucky? and she is 
juet the sort of person to take such a thing to 
heart; and, after all, of course she must know 
that she is the proper wife for him, and not 
Claris, and that must make itso hard. Only 
that, being exactly euited for each other, she 
might have known that, according to the usual 
wise course of things, they were sure never to 
come together. Poor thing! there ia no help 
for it—none at all! there isn’t even time for 
Claris to elope with a millionaire, although, as I 
see it now, the Amaranth has mercifully given 
her the chance. And if she did, that stupid, 
blind Geraid would either rush out to New Zealand 
and get himself killed by the Maories or some 
such wretches, or else he would letsome design 
ing young woman marry him out of our way— 
anything, in fact, but open his eves and take the 
‘ goods the gods provide him.’ Heigho!” sighed 
Hilde, relapsing into something very like senti 
ment, ‘‘ what a world itis' And yet,” recover 
ing herself, “it suite me very well and amuses 
me very much, and for my own part I don't de 
mand anything better, only it is vexing to see 
whata mistake itis for some people. It just 
reminds me of the old fable of the iron pot and 
the delicate china going down the stream to 
gether. It's all very well for us—the iron peo 
ple—but the china rus! go to pieces, and some 
how I for one wieh it wouldn't.” 

Thereupon Hilda, finding herself at her jour 
ney'# end, bade Perks good night, and went 












their sight, so swiftly and silently dd be vanish. 
It took them some to recover from the 
shock, and then they simultanecusly walked for. 
ward without « word to the rpot whence the ap 
parition had disappeared. Wee !t an apparition ? 
It seemed as if it must have been such. Mr. 
Jervis walked « few steps on either aide of the 
hedge, peered Into the tangled ditches, took « 
survey of the open field, and then, rubbing his 
eyes in a bewildered way, came beck to his 
companion. 

“Was ita man or a ghost?” he asked in a 
whisper. She did not answer, but she quick. 
ened her footeteps, and, with many a furtive, 
frightened glance behind and on either side of 
them, the two reached the beck entrance of 
Armytage Hall. Safely there, Mise Perks would 
have slipped away from bim without « word, 
but he stood before her taking off bie hat and 
rubbing his forehead nervously. 

“I'm glad 1 wae with ” be said then. 
“ You mustn't venture out B mam after dark, nor 
in the daytime neither, for the matter of that. 
He's after no good, you know,” 

“No.” she breathed. “Good sight, Mr. 
Jervis.” 

Brave an she bad shown herself, this sodden 
rea ranoe bad shaken ber terribly. It wae 
ten days since his first appearance, and she hed 
almost setiled down to a feeling of safety, but 
pow it wae all broken up. and Uf, en Mr. Jervis 
had asked—echoing her own soared thought— 
if this should be « epirit come to haunt her in 
wicked spite and malice after the wretehed body 
had ceased te live ?—if, in fulfiliment of bie 
parting threat, it had come to terrify ber from 
any hope of fresh happiness, now that the me 
terial barrier was removed out of her way? 
Miss Perks was superstitious scoording to her 
clasa, and she was with an unspeak- 
able fear and horror as thie thought fastened on 
ber. She found her way to her own 100m, 
throwing aside her bonnet and shawl for air as 
she did 80, and then she eat down and lost ber. 
self in the overpowering dreads which the aoci- 
dent of the night had awakened. 

It was late when she came beck to reasonable 
refiection, Miss Olarie must be waiting for ber 
she thought, and she ran downetaira, down to 
the garden bower at once, and, without pausing 
in her hurry and tr for the anewer to 
her usual knook, entered the room. |t did not 
appear that her mistress had waited for her, late 
as it wae. She eat in her whitefrilled dressing- 
gown, with her jewelcase on bez lap, and the 
shining contents all epread abroad over the 
white coverlet of the bed, and opposite to her, 
all flushed and flery, as Miss Perks hed never 
before seen her, stood Olive. 

“What « heartless woman you are!" Ulive 
was saying. And then she turned away and 
walked up and down the room once or twice, 
whilet her siater looked up and laughed a light, 
amused laugh. 

“What « fiery little darling it ie!” she said, 
trying the effect of the duke’s pearie on her own 
white throat. “ What « pity you cannot wear 
pearls, Olive, they are so elegant! Diamonds 
are your jewels, and rubies and emeralds—ali 
the barbaric gema—they were made for you 
dark skinned le. And they are handsome 
enough in their way—rather barbaric, ae | ssid 
before, and I prefer elegance to mere richness 
and coloring. I must have earrings for thie; 
there are more than enough pearls in the neck- 
lace; two of the largest may come out. Fee.” 
And she held the etring of costly beads towards 
Olive aa she spoke 

But Olive’s mood was too urgent for trifling 
The color flamed in her dark cheeks, and her 
eyes flashed fire. There * «+ indignant contempt 
in the tone in which she «xclaimed— 

“ Olaria (" 

Olaria gave her a look of calm astonishment, 
and Mise l’erks could not help thinking what « 
contrast the two were —Claria all white, and 
smooth, and fair, calm and cool too a4 winter 
anow ; Olive flery, flashing and impulsive an o 
lightning cloud. 

It wae not like Perka’s discretion to remain a 
listener and a witness to this soene, but the fact 
was she was taken by surprise. Moreover, she 
was unnerved, and had not her usual presence 
of mind ahout her, and after making ove or two 
feeble ineffectual efforta to attract attention, she 
stood still, nervous and irresolute, not knowing 
whether to retreat or advance, until Claris, pre 
sently perceiving her, nodded her a perfectly 
unetmnbarraased dismissal, so that she did not 
eee how her mistress shrugged her white shou! 
ders, and turned back to the arrangement of her 
trinkets, saying, very sweetly and pleasantly, 
considering the circumatances— 

“My little sister, do you know that you are 
not civil? You come to my room and you call 
mea striog of pretty names, and work yourself up 
into @ passion which ia very becoming, « ertainly, 
but not at all neceesary. Well, fortunately, no 
thing pute me out.” 

Which Miss Perks, had she stayed to hear it, 
would probably have concluded wae very wel. 
calculated to put acmebody else out 





back to practical life and Lady Arthur. Now it 
is not to be supposed that if Mies lerka had 
been consulted as to her choice of an escort that 
she would have selected Mr. Jervis, who was all 
this time sitting upon the coach-box in read! 
ness to protect her on the three miles of home 
ward wey Misa | reula’s thoughtful and inno 
cent provision had put poor Perks into the dia 
agreeale porition of an evening walk alone wit! 
her rejected euitor— with, moreover, the person 
between whom and herself there lay a secret 
which both felt it unsafe to epeak of, but whic 
lay #9 near the eurface that they could not te!! 
at what moment it might be on the lips of one | 
or the other. Under these circumstances the 
natural impulse would have been to avoid eacl: 
other's society—an impulse which poor Miss 
Ursula bad so unconsciously opposed when she 
directed that Jervis—the very respectable and 
thoroughly truetworthy Jervis, the patriarch, as 
it were, of the servants’ hall—should give bi+ 
unassailable protection to the benighted maid 
The awkwardness of euch situations always 
falla moet heavily on the male sufferer. Mr 
Jervia accepted his share in dumb silence, whilat 
Mies Perka rushed straightway into talk, keeping 
it up with nervous volubility in spite of mupo 
eyilabic anewere until the leat etileof the meadow 
path, a short cut from Havzelrigge, was reached 
Toen ehe stopped abruptly, #0 abruptly that the 
last sentence remained unfinished, and she her- 
self stood etill, pointing with a shaking fioger to 
the stile, whereon wae seated, dimly outlined 
beneath the stars, the slouching, ruMisnly figure 
of the man who had appeared to her in the gar 
den bower. Mr. Jervia recognized him wo, 
with the quick instinct of jealousy and bate, and 
the nex instant be wea gone, he had slipped 
away into the ehadow of the hedgerow, perhaps ; 
it seemed to the two excited epectators that the 
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earth had opened and swallowed him up out of 


It waa not for nothing, it seemed, then, that 
the cloude had been gathering #o heavily abou! 
Olive of late. Toat which she bad foreseen had 
happened to her, and trouble and she were com 
panions again. But this time it wae no #trange 
thing which had come upon her, and she did not 
fight frantically agains, the invader, ele knew 
the face of sorrow by thie time, and ele dif net 
wonder and question at it a# she had done at 
first. But it was no wonder that (he black and 
threatening cloude burat at last into a tempest, 
although, for all the good it did, the stony Waves 
of her vehemence might have beaten ageinet a 
atony rock which only #ent them back Bgalo 

Miss Perks, worn out #0) ler own causes of 
anuiety, crept quietly up to bed, apd left her 

oung mistresses to the uninterrupted rettle 
ment of their own vered quesdon, whatever 
that might be 

“(racious'* panted @ breathless housemaid, 
as she broke in upon the ealier slumbers of the 
companion maid, who shared her garret, “ you 
don't kaow how loud the young ladies was talk 
og o Mies Claris’a rcom when I come pact ust 
now Ladies can quarrel as well as we servant 
, see, for all Mra. Gaythorn saya about it.” 
“I'm eure it’a not Mies Clarie’s fault,” was 
the sleep teply, “ she’s always 60 euwiiog and 
pleasarnt.’’ 

“ Well, I don't know,” answered the othe: 
“ Wias © ive's right down good, I know that, but 
it takes two to a quarrel, you know, and |! they 
waen't quarreliing I don’t kuow what 
wanted to talk so loud for.’ 

“Acting, p'r’aps,” suggested the somaolent 
friend 

Whereupon the other laughed, and recom 
mended her to * go to sleep altogether, and not 
step half way!” 

And now pight—the balmy breathing summer 
night—eank down upon the sleeping household, 
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Neo human sound broke the so'l, sweet hush. 
The breeze which slambered amongs' the vine 
leaves rouse sometimes and rustied its verdant 
cradie, soft twitterings woke up now and then 
out of dewy stillness, and low, half heard, balf 
felt qui trembied aroun4, as i! apft wings 
stirred the calm. 

Cissy, sleeping the « of youth and happy 
love, in the chamber which (live would have 


see « white vision flitting to and fro, like & rest 
lese epirit 

Was it the Banshee of the house of Armytage 
or wae it-—Clive? 


CHAPTER XX 


THE VALUE OF oY 

Into thie sweet reset of night the morning 
fleshed al! jubilant, ringing out its joy belle of 
melody to wake the dreaming world, flooding 
the valleye with golden light, kindling bright 
beacon fires, upon the mountain topes, and sowing 
light diamonds broadosst over the meadows that 
had slept in pearly mist beneath the moon. 

Mise Perks, opening wide her chamber win- 
dow, wooed the glsdness and brightness of the 
early day to enter and distipate the ghostly at 
mosphere of her last night's fears. It is wonder 
ful bow much a litde daylight—not to aay sun 
light— will do in thie way. The ghost which is 
so very hostly in the dark is only ‘a spectral 
illusion’ «t which we emile amused in the morn 
ing’s light; the care which site brooding so 
biackly in the shadow of night takes flight on 
dove-tike wings in the sliver radience of dawn. 
Bo that Terk, after basking in the full bright 
pees of recovered day, went down etairs envelo 
ped in a comfortable sense of security, which, 
being all feeling and no reason, was not, after all, 
more trostworiby than the scared panic of the 
night before 

Jotwithetanding the general principle and 
special application, (ive awoke to find an ugly 
phantom hovering still about Aer pillow. She 
went wearily and languidly through the pro 
ovases of her toilette, tor euch restless and un- 
essy sloep as abe had euffered all night had left 
her exhausted and unnerved. Sbe had thrown 
up her dressing room window and was leaning 
out of it ae far aa she could reach, holding both 
her hot hands to the vool, freeh air, with her 
gioery braids of hair pushed back from their 
recent peat arrangement to let the morning 
breees fan her burning temples |p from the 
garden below came all the eweet bum and rustle 
of summer day ; they filled her ears and soothed 
the senses that were half astray with the con- 
fusing feveriehness of unrest. 

So that « suppreased atir, a sort of whiepering 
flutter in the corridor outeide her door did not 
reach her through the dreamy mediey of sound 
in whieh she was lost, and the preeence of l’erks 
in the room with ber was only announced by 
the uttered words 

* Mise Olive, will you wll Miss Armytage the 
house haa been broken into in the night, and 
Mise Claris ie murdered t" 

Toere wae no wild flurry of ercitement, none 
of the vulgar outery at horrible news, in the 
maid's manner. Bhe stood concentrated, aa it 
were, into « sort of etill composure, but the 
deadly whitening of cheek and lip, and that 
sharp plich of the voice which betrays intense 
agitation, sounded a quick note of alarm io 
(ive’e heart, and with that inversion of ‘ime 
whiect belonge to the great crises of life, she 
seemed to have known it al! before the terrible 
words came 

Soe drew « long, geepirg breath, and then 
she moved ewiftly towards the door without @ 
word. The corridor was filled with a crowd of 
terror stricken faces, from which whe turned at 
onoe, making for the door of communication 
between her own bedroom and Mies Uraula'e 
apartments Here Cisey'e terrified eyes stayed 
her a moment 

"Ob, Oiwe, what leit?” 

She turned with the inetinet of soothing and 
protection ehe had been wont to exercise to 
warde (imey 

“Thosh, dear! I—hardly know.” 

The «fort of utterance, strange and unnatural 
as speech, or even ordinary action, seemed in 
the great horror which poewesed her, brought 


ar 


back some reelection, and in the moment of 
Calmer thought which followed she resolved not 
to alarm ber aunt until she had seen for herself 
whether thie horrible bewa were really true 
The frehtened faces, from which she had 
shrunk at frat, waited etiil for her in toe cor 
dor, but thie time she passed bravely through 


them, and doen the great #taircase, where a 
cro@d of hirehen maids aud underlings huddled 


together, pressiog upon the protecting footetepa 
of the upper domeehes, with that ignorant ter 
ror of death apd disaster @iich is charac erletic 
of their clase Tt was remarked « flerwards that 
* Mice O.ivwe knew where to go,” for she held on 
her way, without «oe#tion or guidance, to the 
garden bower liefore the closed duor she 
paused, and Ler whole form shivered as wiih 
fear Soe pot Cres, who had followed ber, 
aside, and with an evident effort passed in with 
Ouly Mre Giavthorn by her side. So gay and 
bright the lidke chamber looked that the ehud 
dering glance she threw around came back to 
reel Pio & quiet sense of rele pon the scene 
before ber A etream of warm eunelhine welled 
in through the open glare door, and brought 


with 1 the ewoet perfume of the clematia bios 

some @hich hung above The aba 

does of tlower and leaf neeticd smongst the 
A iitegiog toilet appolutmenta on (he lace draped 
ole aod a thruch from amongst the white roses 
of the verandah sent a) syous buret of song thrill 

ing through the soented air. 1) wae al! an little 
ar poreibie like the scene of a tragedy, there 
was ateolutely no sign of the dreadful epectacte 
Wiich (ive hed nerwed hereel! to face Ih is 
true thet toe chamber wae empty, the bed cvi 

Gents unslept in and some little disorder apps 

rent in the furtiture, but pot unul Mra Gay 

thorn rileally powmted it out did () ive peroeive 
that her sister's handeome dresring case lav 
broken upon the hoor, wich ite velvet lined jowel 
Com pertmente empty and exposed, por thet al! 
but ope of ‘he ¢rawere of the walout-wood ward 

robe etoo! open, and then, following Mre Gxy- 
thorn’s leading, the saw that outeide the glase 

Goor the tangle ef climbing, trailing planus was 
torn and bruised as if some hoavy bo'y hed 
falies in their midst, or some resisting hand had 
clupg uselessly to th.ir frail hold. A tee Pleps 
farther on slong the pah U ire turned sickened 
from the plain traces of blud dyeing the hard 
gravel wih ite crimeon witores, and the horror 
which hed faded in the glow of sunshine came 
beck agale apd festemed upon her Bhe wor 
the arm whieh the how keeper offered her, and 
mace ber way, faint and trembling, back 
thr ugh the empty cham <r Close to the door 
her foot turned upos sumething whch rolied 
from under her tread—eomcething white and 
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round. She stooped wiih « sadden recognition, 
and picked ap—one of the duke’s pearls! 1s 
must have gone hard with Claris before these 
were scattered! She wae pewicg out, holding 
the selitary gem still between ber fingers, when 
Mra. Gaythore spoke, in hushed tones, as if il)» 
actua! presence of death were aweing ber 

“I beg your pardon, ma'am, but I believe we 
ought to leave it all ae we found it unti! the po 
lice come!" 

“ The police!” 

Mre. Gaythorn afterwards bad a very unlacky 
remembrance of the startled tone lu whieh the 
repetition was made. 

* One of toe stable men started for Eatwick 
halfan-hour ago, ma'am—directiy, in fact, we 
found out whet had heppened. He was to ride 
as fast as possible to the pollce-station, and I 
expect some one will be here shortly. I waited 
Mise Armytage's orders to know which of the 
magistrates | should send for firet Mr Hails 
ham \« the nearest.” 

Police and magistrates and al! the thronging 
crowd of curiour, prying horror mongers! (ive 
realized at ones all that would shortly be upon 
them. She had hardly time to sofien the shook 
to ber aunt, whom ehe met calm and unconecious 
coming ¢downstaire from her room, before the 
firet instal ment was to be reocived—en inspector 
of police whom the messenger bad met on the 
Keatwick road and hastened forward to the hall. 
By twelve o'c'ock « cordon of police was drawn 
all round the house, with the double purpore of 
keeping out the crowd which had assembied in 
the park and of keeping in every member of the 
attainted household until the rigid examination 
being carried on by the magistrates in the li 
brary sbould be concluded. 

“Keep a sharp look-out af home,” Sit Pearse 
Dancom be had said to the inspector as he paeacd 
in. * Don't let us lose the scent at starting as 
those blunderers did down in Southabire last 
year” 

“ All right, sir,” was the reply 

And eo it happened that, with thia warning 
before them of the far-sighted outlook which 
had overshot it@ mark in the other case, the 
emissaries of justice now concentrated all their 
faculties of mind and eye upon the immediate 
scene of the catastrophe The thorough searcs 
carried on all the firet day resulted in nothing 
more definite than the tracing of spots of blood 
irregularly eprinkled along the gravel walk and 
disappearing finally on the margin of a piece of 
ornamental water which skirted the pleasure- 
grounds en the park side, That Claria’s purse 
waa missing, together with a eum of fifty pounds, 
the half-yearly allowance for her private use, 
drawn on the preceding day from Mise | reula’s 
bankers at Ketwick, as well aa the disappearance 
of the valuable jewelry contained in the drere 
ing-case, pointed to robbery as the motive for 
the crime. Yet there were pot wanting those 
amongst the officiala who, straining after more 
then ordinary acuteness, put aside thie appa 
rently obvious deduction saa blind, and hinted 
at strange and startling explanations, which, 
moreover, gathered weight and meaning frow 
the solemn, mysterious nature of the examina 
tions carried on behind closed doors in the li 
brary. One by one each member of the house 
hold appeared before a fuller “ bench” of magia 
trates than ever saat at the Estwick court-houee, 
and submitted himself or herself to a closer 
cross questioning than had ever before made 
their hearts beat and their tongues falter. 

Nothing could exoeed the terror and alarm 
with which these proceedings and their inference 
filled the minds of the domestic portion of the 
establishment. In the universal panic, the 
special agitation of Mr, Jervia and Misa Perks 
escaped unnoticed. Indeed, the maid, as having 
been the firet to make the dreadful discove 
would bave been supposed, in any case, to hav 
suffered more from the shock than any of her 
companions who bad not been brought so imme 
diately in contact with it. But it waa well for 
Mi. Jervis that the Argus eves of the local po 
lice were distributed away from bis particular 
eorner of the world, or the wild way in which he 
pace d the floor of hie pantry, and the incoherent 
strain in which he addreesed himeelf, would cer- 
tainly have been greatly to bia dinadvantage 

* Joseph Jervie!" be would exclaim, emiting 
himaelf upon his ample breart—" Joseph Jervis! 


you have alwaye been « houert man, and a 
honest man you rust continue,” whieh, with 
Certain injunctions to “ Satan” “to get bebind 


him," would have been altogether loexplicable 
to any listener lees in the good burs accrete 
thLau ourselves 

As for Perke'’s brsterioa, and the weak minded 
way in which #he protested over and over again, 
when wailing to be called before “the geatle 


men,” that she was “so nervous she knew abe 
should coutradict herself at every word ehe 
spoke,” unprecedented aa waa euch a display of 
ulter eelf abandouwent, it all passed, aa we have 
ead, in the general egitation The mutua! 
avoidance of the butler and the maid, wh.el 
bow amounted to an absolute shrinking on the 
part of the latter, had bees a thing of epecula 
tion in the eervante’ ball for some time bx fore, 
ev that it gave rice to no suspicion of murual 
uoderstanding or complicity at this time. There 
fore, uuder thie fortunate combination of ci: 


cumstances, Mr Jervie went through the trying 
ordeal of examination without forfeiting he 
claim to elf consideration as “a honest man.’ 

lt was seven o'clock, nay, it wae nearly eight, 
before tee thirty or so domestics had Leen more 
than two thirds cispored ofthe grief of the 
ladies was to be reepected as long as posri ble 
aud the hungry seance broke up to seck fer din 
per and te agree that no lght whatever had ae 
Yet been thro@n upon the melancholy occasion 
of their “meeting” Mr. Julius, who had 
haetned to the ball on the fires rumor of mis- 
fortune, remaiced throughout that firrt sad 
bight, and the little band gathered together in 
M co Ureula’s sitting-room with scarcely a sense 
of relief at the departare of the magisterial sec 
tion. For the police went in and out ecill, with 
scanty re pect even for the privacy of the fe 
mily, Carrying on investigations and searches, 
and tating poseeesion of every part of the house 
in tarn. |t was a trying aggravation of the first 
trial, thie surrendering of the home to the av- 
thority and scrutiny of the law, this pervading 
derecraiivn of strange voices and rtrange foot 
steps, which Mr. Julius tried in vain to shut out 
from the only nook im that great house which 
had etill the aumoephere of home. ().ive thought, 
even in the midst of ber troudie, that she hed 
Bever seen the young clergyman to such advan- 
tage as when he «xeried bimesei!, with wonderful 
thought'ulpess and tenderness, to soothe those 
fi « weary, exheusted hours, pressing food and 
Wine upon the three worn-ou\ women, and avert 
ing, by bie quiet command and forethought, 
every painful and morufying iatrusion. 

“ You mast take this poor ebild hack to ber 
father and mether to morrow,” Miss U reule said 





to him, a* she raised berself ap on her couch to 
take from bis hand the cup of hot coffee, which, 
mindful of her be had ordered to be pre 
psred for her. “This ie no place for her,” and 
Mise ''reule’s hand went tenderly down to the 
bowed head which Olesy, with the confidence of 
former days, was resting against ber. 

“Oh no, po, Mies Ursula! Do you think I 
could bear to leave you at such atime? Piease 
let me etey ontil—until thie ie all over. Yuu,” 
and her eyes sought Mr. Julius with more as 
surance then they had ever done before—“ you 
do not thick it right that I should go away?” 


“No!” be replied emphatically. “ M'ss Army- 
tage, will you show os both that we have your 
confidence by letting us do what we can for 
your" 

What a long, sleepless, haunted right it was, 
and how thankfully the daylight wae hailed by 
each one! Alihough after this firs’ feeling of 
rehef came the dread of what the morning muet 
needs bring—the return to publicity, to that in 
tolerable necessity of being all the day en cm 
dence hich le #0 opposed to the English prin 
ciple of home-sacredn« as, end at a time of euch 
distress and perplexity, was painfal to the last 
degree. It was not possible for Mr. Julius, al 
thoagh he devoted himuelf to shield the poor 
ladies, to save them from the worst part of the 
day's trial—that cross (uestioning in the library 
for which their Inevitable turn came at the close 
of thie second day. What he could do, and 
did, was to atand by them and support them 
through the ordeal, 

Miss Ureula had little or nothing tosay. She 
had bidden ber niece good night in the drawing- 
room ata little before twelve, had then retired 
to her own room, and had rested undisturbed 
until the following morning. She proved that 
the eum of £50 hed been drawn from the Eat- 
wick bank on the day of the sad occurrence, and 
that her nieos possessed valuable jewelry, some 
of which had belonged to her mother, some to 
the late Lady Armytage, and some had been 
presented to her by frienda. The circumstance 
of the money might or might not have been 
known to some of the servants of the house; the 
footman and coachman had been in attendance 
when the visit to the bank had been made, but 
it waa Claris herself who had drawn the sum. 
The poeression of the jewelry would of course 
be known to the maid, and also to others, and 
ita presence in Ciaria’s sleeping apartment would 
naturally be supposed. Her niece's change of 
apartment had been entirely her own wish aed 
suggestion, and it had not occurred to Misa 
Armytage that the situation of the garden bower 
was too unguarded fora young lady's safety, the 
housekeeper and butler being almost within call. 


Mr. Julius could not help regretting that at 
euch a time, when a feather's weight turne the 
seale of suspicion, and the charitable dugma 
that “every man is to be considered innocent 
until he ie proved guilty” is just reversed, that 
Olive was unable, either through a nervoueners 
which would bave been justified by her pallor 
and cvident misery, or trom the facts of the 
cane, to give so imple and unembarraseed an ac- 
count o¢ Mise Ursula of the manner in which 
she had epent the night of the murder. She had 
accompanied her sister to ber chamber, and had 
remained therein conversation with her for about 
an hour, She declined, although courteously 
pressed on the sutject by Sir Everard Staple 
wode—declined, with cousiderable agitation, to 
give any account of that conversation. She had 
not slept well—in fact, ehe had risen, lighted a 
lamp, and spent part of the night in reading. It 
was not altogether the heat which had disturbed 
her—-it was (in reply to Mr. Hai'sham's some- 
what irrelevant questioning) some anxiety of 
tind with which the present misfortune had no 
thing whatever to do. It certainly did not arise 
from any apprehensions as to her sister's safety 
She bad not thought any part of the house un- 
protected, considering the number of servants 
aud inmates; and no fear of robbery had at any 
time occurred to ber. She had heard no noise 
during the night, and since—eince the terribie 
discovery of the morning ehe bad been eurprised 
at not doing eo, as her door was open at inter 
vala, and she had even descended the staircase 
to listen, in the direction of her eister’s apart- 
ment. 

Mir. Fayrit, the great London detective, who 
had been summoned the day before by telegram, 
here bent forward and whispered something in 
Mr. Hailshbam'’s car. Whereupon that D ogenes 
abruptly demanded why, “if Misa Bankes had 
no anxiety on her sieter’a account, she had 
though it necessary to listen for any alarm” 

It made Mr. Juliue bite his lips wih vexa 
tion to see how poor Clive faltered and colored, 
and growing more and more nervous at the pro 
longed pause which awaited ber anewer, after 
ope or two futile commenecements, finelly stam 
mered out that she bed not been alarmed.” 

Mr. Isileham, sho would have thought con 

courtesy wasted upon any #0 
cially on & woman who promul 
gated latitudinarian views upon the supremacy 
of the game lawe, was preparing tv urge the 
matter further, when Mr. Julics in a low voice 
represented that the young la‘y wae already 
overpowered by the painful nature of the ex 
aminaven, and had best retire until she wae euf- 
ficiently compoed to reply to any further quee 


i 


eiteration anu 
man, aud es, 


tonsa which might be demanded of her Sir 
Pearce |) incombe gal'ant!¥ came to the rescue, 
end sir Everard bimrelt, always chivalrous, 


opened the library-coor while Mr. Julius led the 
ball-fainting girl away A biuc-coated inspec 
tor of police, passing the door of Mise Army 
tege’e apartment, ea@ the burat of hesterical 
sobs with which she buried her face in the 
cushions of the couch. 

Cvsey's turn came next, but then Cissy had 
the strong moral en; p ort of ber lover's presence, 
and came fearleasly to the tribunal. It was on 
old whitehaired magistrate who first addressed 
ber. 

* Mias—Miee Tlolmby, will you be kind 
enotgh to tell us when you last saw the poor 
young lady whese sad disappearance we al! la 
ment eo deeply?" 

* LT asid goo night to her,” Cissy replied, lift 
ing her eolt, shy eves to the face of her qucs 
tioner, “at the drawing-room door the nigh be- 
fore last” 

“And then proceeded direct to your ewn 
apartment?” 
‘ Yea ” 

“ Whieh 
bight? , 

* Lelept with Miss Bankes in the room over 
this” 

* I beg your perdon; were you in the habit 
of sharing Mise Bankes’ room ?” 

“ Yoo we genrrally sept together.” 

“And Muse Bantes and you went to your 
room at the seme Ume, did you noi?” 

“Oa, no; Glive—Mies B.okes—went down. 
etaire with ber sister, and remained some time." 


room did you occupy on that 





“ How long ’” 

“I bardly know, but it mast bave been some 
time, because | was asleep when she returned.” 

“Did you hear any unusual noise in the 
night?” 

“ No—yes; that is, | was restos: it was a 
very warm night, and | was disturbed by noises, 
bat they were ia my own 100m.” 

“Do you know what caused them ?” 


“Oh, yes; Mies Bankes was moving about 
the room—she has told me sinoe that she could 
not sleep—and this muet have wakened me two 
or three times.” 

“ At what time was this?” 

“ All the first part of the night, 1 think, but I 
was sleepy, and hardly recollect.” 

" Did Mies Bankes leave ber room in the 
night?” 

“I ehould think pot”—with a look of sur- 

rise 

“ But you do not know that ebe did not? You 
only remember that she was walking about the 
room >” 

“I remember finding her up when I roused, 
two or three times, but I do not suppose ebe 
was walking about a// the time. She has told 
me since that she could not sleep, and she 
lighted a lamp to read.” 

‘Was Mies Bankes in the habit of spending 
ber nights out of hed?” 

“Oh, po, never!’ beginning eagerly. Mr. 
Julius was etanding opposite to her ; she caught 
such a look of consternation upon bis face, that, 
diamayed, perplexed, utterly wretched at some 
posible unconecious mistake in ber own evi- 
denoe, she stopped suddenly, entirely confused 
and broken down. Aod every word, etammered 
or faltered after this, with an uncertain, appeal- 
ing glanoe towards Mr. Julius’s troubled coun- 
tenance, only made the matter worse. There was 
nothing more tw be made of Cisay. 

Nor coulda persistence in Mr. Hailsham's un- 
sparing questioner on the following day draw 
from U.ive any admission as to the cause of the 
anxiety which bad produced her wakefulnese 
on the terrible night. She admitted that she 
had left her room more than once, but refused 
to assign any other reason than “ restlessness 
and uneasiness” for the “hovering about the 
staircase” upon which Mr. Hailsham appeared to 
lay what she thought an unnecessary and vexa- 
tious etrees. Sifted through the whole house- 
hold, on all the eucoceding days of that wretched 
week, thie question remained as it wae—that 
Olive had been the only wakeful member of the 
household, but that her room was so much far- 
ther removed from her eister’a chamber than 
those of the housekeeper that it could only be 
considered natural that the sound of a deed 
which bad been done without rousing them 
should have failed to reach Aer. It is true that 
a handkerchief marked with Olive’s name had 
been picked up early in the morning at the door 
of her sister's room, but this could have no pos- 
sible significance, since ber visit there was es- 
tablished. A house full of sleeping people had 
heard nothing, and one wakeful person had aleo 
heard nothing—all the magistrates and police- 
officers of F-——+hire coold make no breach in 
the impevetrable wall of mystery surrounding 
the occurrence. The ornamental water was 
draggsd, the house and grounds were searched, 
the whole country was ecoured in vain. The 
hall itself continued under the closest esurveil- 
lance, but no light was thrown upon the dark 
secrete of that night. Mr. Hailsham alone, with 
hie brother magistrates, persisted in a sort of 
distrust of poor Olive’s “ unaccountable wake 
fulnees,” as it pleased him to consider it, and 
at hia instigation, Mr. Fayrit watched the uncon- 
ecious lady with a vigilance which wes not even 
rewarded by overhearing the suppressed cry 
which broke from her as ehe clung to her aunt, 
after one of the almost daily interviews with Mr. 
Hailsham 

“ Aunt Ursula, tell me that I am right—that 
I ought not to tell!” 

Or the weeping rep'y of Misa Armytige— 

“Tt can do no good, my love.” 

“Then I will be firm, for all our sakee.” 

And Miss Ureula’s cloee embrace helped to 
strengthen her for the next persecution of the 
Master of Abbeyford, 

Meantime the news of this ghastly and mye 
terious midnight murder had epread over the 
whole country, and produced the moet intense 
excitement from one end of Evglani to the 
other. In the county in which it happened a 
perfect tumul: of feeling was roused. It needed 
but this to put the crowning touch to the popu- 
larity of Cliaria. Her beauty, her grace, her win- 
ning manners and sweet character, were en- 
hanced a tbousaudfold by thia her terrible end. 
The public presa endowed her at ouce with all 
the cardinal virtuea, and all the reat besides. 
You sce death is a cusdision essential to the 
canonisation of eainta, and the eympathy which 
the whole neighborhuod felt for M as Armytage 
and her remainiog niece was manifested by a 
whole shower of cards left by their owners at 
the different gates of the park. The duke and 
duchess telegraphed horrified condolence from 
Eos, where they were staying for the duke’s 
health, after a ‘ony and barraesing session, and 
Lady Arthur wrote almost hourly notes of ic- 
quirs, euggeetion, and denunciation, which, in 
spite of the port-c iptain which Hilda bezged 
her to take no notice of them, tormented poor 
Mias Urecia amidet her greater troub'es, just aa 
the perpetual buzz ng incursions of summer flies 
worry and distract a poor sufferer whose burn- 
ing fever-thrubs or agonizing pains already give 
him enoug® to endure. 

The laet day of the weak came, the posse of 
Magistrates was on the point of breakwg up, 
dissatisfied and disappointed, after authorising 
the publication of a reward of £200 for such in- 
formation as would lead to the conviction of the 
murderer or murderers, when a most important 
piece of evidence was unexpectediy bronght be- 
fore them. A countryman, escorted by a po- 
liceman, into whose charge he had declined to 
commit the di-covery, laid on the lib -table 
& weapon which he tad ‘ound lying under the 
hedge of a field in which be was pastoring 
cows, The weapon was a curious jewel-bilted 
knife or dagger, of Indien make, and ite short, 
broad blade was covered with dark stains, 
which requircd no analysis to prove themselves 
blood. Perks was brought in and quesdoned 
as to this inetrument, which had evidently been 
A curiosity or ornament, perhaps brought from 
India by the father of the lost lady. Perke iden- 
tified it at once as belonging to Miss O.ive, and 
alwaye kept in her roem. 5S.e hed beard the 
ladies say, ebe adced, that it had once belonged 
to the ret Mrs Bankes, Mies Olive’s mother, 
and it ese much prized by Mi-e Olive. She re- 
membered seeing it only a few days before in a 
cabdioet of lodian cariosiies in Miss Olite’s own 
room. The cabinet was not locked. 


“ Well!” wae the exclamation with whioh Mr. 
Hailsham faced round upoa his calleagues as 





soon a6 the room had been cleared of all save 
the official quota, “ you see young ladies do not 
hang about staircases all night for nothing. I 
hope, gentlemen, that you are all satisfied, and 
that we see our way clearly at Jest. Shall I make 
out the warrant? Let's see—what's her out- 
Jandish name ’” 

He drew the inketand towards him as be sat 
down. There was silence in the room, only 
the courtly Sir Everard Staplewode took snuff 
with a litte more than his usually deliberate 


grace. 

“Well!” reiterated Mr. Hailsham, peusing 
with uplifted pen, and looking from one to the 
other of his com One or two took up 
their hats and moved towards the door; Sir 
Pearse Duncombe stood atill, turning a peper- 
knife dubiously round and roand between his 
fingers, and white-baired magistrate, Mr. 
Bobun, walked to the window and looked out. 
Mr. Hailebam tapped the floor impatiently with 
his foot. 

“You don’t mean to eay,” he broke out, 
“that you areall afraid of the truth? Ien't sach 
a piece of evidence b for you?” 

“ They were all used to Mr. Hailsbam's bh 
speech, and no one cared to resent it. r. 
Bobun came back from the window, and was 
preparing to epeak, when Mr. Fayrit stepped 
before him to Mr. Hailehbam’s side. 

“You have gota piece of evidence, as you 
say, sir, but you have got no body.” 

Mr. Hailebam dropped his pen, and stared at 
the speaker. 

“ By the Lord Harry you are right!” he ex- 
claimed. “ Go you, then, and find it.” 

And so the ee broke up forthwith, with 
evident signe of relief. 

“ D—n it!” muttered Bir Everard, whose 
lite vocabulary was liberally besprinkled with 
oaths, standing aside to let Mr. Bohun precede 
him into his carriage, “ Halleham was going too 
fast. Who knows? the girl mayn’t be dead 
after all.” 

“Body!” cried one of the rural police, upon 
whose zeal and hopes of reward Mr. Fayrit's in- 
sinvation fell like a wet blanket—“no body! 
That says nothing. There’s many a murder 
without a body—that’s to say, af first.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
> 


@ To Hovseeezrers —An old physician 
says that persons are often poisoned by the lead 
extracted from the paint used upon the inside of 
new paila by the acid of lemonade. These things 
form a deadly mixture, which might destroy a 
hundred lives. Tomatoes placed upon a newly- 
painted shelf to ripen, will take up the lead in 
such a form as to make it poisonous, These 
things should be remembered. 

ea” A man io St Louis es himself with 
the whiplash which hie wife bad just used on 
him. 

(#7 The long dress r gJn seems to be on 
ite last feet, judging from .oe sppearance our 
fashionable belles present on the street. Men 
will now no more be thrown upon their noses 
by treading upon crinoline, the disgusting ecav- 
— office will be abolished by the ladies, 
and frowning faces will no more attend torn 
flounces. The cra of short dreeses hes begun. 

@47” More than half the income tax comes 
from three states—Mussachusetts, New York 
and Pennsylvania. 

Craiovs Exrrriuent.—If a bottle be 
balt filled with ground coffee, euch as is used 
for making that beverage, aud the bottle then 
filled with cold water, and the cork replaced, 
the evolution of gas or air will be so great as 
to force out the oork. It is also stated that the 
force is sufficient to burst the bottle if the cork 
be tightly secured. 

ta “How does that look?” said Mr. 
Cramp, holding out hie brawny band. “That,” 
said Amos, “looke as though you were out of 
soap.” 

¢@ Mix —In Brittany, the milk of the pre- 
vious evening is mixed with the morniog’s 
milk, and after standing a few hosrs, the whole 
is churned, and is said to produce a large 
amount of butter, of better quality, and will 
keep longer, than that treated in the usual 
manner. 

t@ The pedigree of shoddy is thus given. 
These are the generations of Pehawdee. Pshawd, 
who came from Junbool, begat Pedcullah; and 
Pedullah begat Reet Aylab; and Rheet Aylah 
begat Jobbab ; and Jobnah begat Holz Ayl; and 
Holz Ay] begat Kaudpbyssh; and Kaudphyesh 
begat Pshawdee. 

G3” Ao Eogiish jury has decided that when 
a man who is smoking in a railroad car refuses 
to remove his cigar at the request of his fellow- 
passengers, they have the right to knock it out 
ot his mouth; and the judge, that one blowing 
of tobsoco smoke in the face of a fellow-pas- 
senger might be cocsidered an assault. 

(@™ Iusurance Companies in Leavenworth, 
Kansas, insure horees against the danger of 
being stolen. They brand the animals and 
then keep agenta all around, to cause the ar- 
rest of all persons having sach animais without 
being able properly to account for their posscs 
sion. 

C2 An illustration of acquitting a min who 
couiesses his guilt on the principle of his being 
80 greata liar that he cannot be believed even 
against himself ia given in the case of Butler, 
the negro, charged with stabbing Mr. Lench, 
in Harttord. The negro confessed the deed, but 
the family with whom he lived, about six miles 
from Hartford, tcatity that he was at home the 
whole night. 

t#™ Jubn Smith, a second Quintus Cartius, a 
civzcn of Memph as, desirous of amelioriating 
the condition of the streets of his mative city, 
is reported to hare plunged headlong into the 
mud, leaving only the soles of his boots ex- 
posed, with the touching inscription in chalk, 
“Who will care for mother now ?”’ 

GM In the latest edition of “Carpenter's 
Physiclogy” it is mentioned that out of three 
bundred and fifty-nine idicts im Eugland, the 
condition of whose progenitors could be a-cer- 
peat ge py gs children of abeolute 

rup » a @ pi of the w 
of the remainder ee leas enee 
rate. Of the three hundred and fifty-nine iciots 
fifteen were the chiidren of parents nearly icls- 
ted by blood. 

EW The dgily consumption of oysters in 
Paris amounts to upwards of three-quarters of 
& million. The number of snails—now so favorite 
an edible with the Paris gourmands as to have 
thrown the frog, the national delicacy par er- 
Celience, completely into the sbade—brought 








daily Ww the Paris market, is not 80 easily ascer- 

tained; all one knows ia, thet from Bargundy 

and Coampagne, the great apai! prod dis- 

trlots, upwards of one hundred are 
Paris every day. 

GM Ove hancred miles west of Fort Riley is 
the centre of the United States. 
















































































January 19, 1867.) 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


a 4 — 











Electricity. 

Bayard Tavlor, while recently camping out in 
the Rocky Mountains, Colorado, experienced 
three distinct electric shocks; probably, he 
says, from the fect that be was insulated by the 
India-rubber cloth upon which he was lying, and 
then touched the earth with hie hand. On the 
snowy ranges persons are sometimes 60 charged 
that there are eparks and crackling sounds at 
every movement of their bodies. Men unso- 
quainted with the phenomenon imagine that 
bees have gotten into their hair, and that ratt'e- 
snakes are at their heels. Many strange stories 
are told of the ¢ffect of the fluid, which seems 
to manifest iteelf in an eccentric bat not a dan- 
geroue form. 


The Decline in Gold. 
They tel! a story of a cautious financier of 
this city, who waa in the office of J. E. M. Gil- 
ley, broker, in Boston, recently, when a person 
came in and asked Gilley what was the cause of 
the decline in gold, and inquired bow low it 
wou'd protably go. “ Well,” said Gilley, “some 
shrewc men on State Sireet think it will go to 
par right off, others, who think we do not know 
how valuable greenbacks are, predict it will go 
down to +), or 20 per cent. below greenbacks !” 
Our Portsmouth citizen, who has an eye to the 
main chance, stepped up to the broker and 
quietly remarked, “Should it go down to 75, 
please buy $1,100 for me.”—J’or!#mouth Chron, 
Tux Qvatity or “Woot ia tested by taking a 
lock from the sheep's back, and placing it on a 
surface representing an inch in length. If the 
spirals count from thirty to thirty-three in that 
space the wool is equal to the finest “ Electoral” 
or Saxony wool. Toe etaple ie inferior accord- 
ingly as it takes @ leeser number to fill up the 
same space. 





To Ta Gorn or S1.ven.—Medals purperting 
to be gold or silver may be easily tested by 
moiatenipg the metal and rubbing lunar caustic 
on the wet part. If the metal is pure the mark 
wil! be faint, but if it ia not pure the mark will 
ve darker in proportion as the a!loy is greater, 
until in the case of counterfeit or base metals 
the mark will be quite black. 


QF” Av Riaut E:rtuer Way.-—“ Hasn't your 
horse got the heaves?” asked a customer. 
“ Heaves, ia it?” exclaimed the apparently as- 
tonished owner. ‘Aun’ if he’s any the better 
for the heaves, he has'em; if not, the divil a 
bit has be!’ 

ta” The American colony at Jaffa is dis- 
couraged. They have been deceived by their 
leaders; maty have died, others are sick, and 
they bee for a mau-of-war to take them bome. 
Mesnwhile the Porte has entered a protest 
agaivet the whole preject of an American colony 
in Psleatine. 

CH” “Toie, we must remember, ie the fa'l 
season,” suid Mr. Qailp, as he gracetully bumped 
hia nose on toe ice yesterday, to the amusement 
of eome saucy aap gitla who tittered audibly. 


‘*The Hair, Scalp and Face.*’ 
DR BC PERPY 

Dermatologist, author of the above valuable Book, 
published and foraale by JAMES MILLER, 5-2 
Broadway, can be consulted at No 49 Bond street, 
New York, for all cutaneous diseases of the head 
or scalp. Loss of hair and premature graynese; 
moles, wens and waris permanently cured ; moth 
pat hes, freckles, pimples, comodones (called black 
worms), and all brown discolorations removed from 
the face 

To "emove moth patches, freckles, or any brown 
discoloration from the skin, ask your druggist for 


Perry's Moth ead Freckle Le tion, or send to Dr 
Perry 

No charge for consultations—personaily or by 
letter deczl-im 


\« Pimecean, Blotched and U icera- 
ted victims of scrofulous diseases, 
who dray your unciean peesots into 
the company of better men, take 
AYER’S SAKSAVARILLA, and 
purge outthe fou! corruption from 
your blood Restore your health and you wil! not 
only enjoy life better, bit make your company more 
tolerab'e to those who must keep it janl-2t 








THE MARKETS. 


FLOLR—There has been little or no demand; 
about *500 bbls sold at @>,25e@",75 for supertiae, @4 
@i0 05 for extra, 611,50@13,50 for low grade and 
fancy Northwest family, @13@14,50 for Penna und 
(inio family, and #\5@17 @ bbi for fancy brands 
Rye Flour selia at 67.25 #@ bil 

GRAIN—Prime Wheat continues scarce; 3000 bus 
Penna rea sold at $2,7Ve3,20; 6000 DUS Southern do 
i; stmnoall lots Penna and Southern white at 
‘ j and “x bus California white at @3.45 
Whos Rye; 3000 bus sold at §! Sie! .s) for West- 
ern. and $1.40 @ wus for Penna. Corn; about 47,00 
bus new vellow sold at from “c@si.? # bus 
Crate, 36,00) bus sold at Ss@5% for Delaware, end 
meric @& bosfer Penna 

VROVIStON®S There i« » per eptib > char 
to notiee Pork is quiet, with sinall sales at 6 le 
wwufirnew Mess 20 for Prime iress and S17 for 
prime Mess Beef ranges from $15 to 8)* for Western, 

nd S22 50 to $v3 for city packed BRacon—We quote 
Smoked Hams at l5a@l-c and Shouidersat Lle@llsy 
(ireen Meats are he d at lY@ive for Pickled Hams 
and ~@% 4c for Salted Shoulders !ard—Saies 
bois and tes are making at lv y @léc & bb, and keys 

tidelise Rutter—Srinali eales are making at l~e@t 
roll, 3@I2c for da and lt@2sc @ BD for solid 
i ked. Cheese ts seiling at Bib@lic # & for New 
ork fattory F.gga sel! at Me3se Ey doz 

COUTTON—Tbe demand has been limited; abo 
“i4) bales of middiings so'd. in lots, at J5@3o qc fer 
Uplands, and ‘ic @ for New Orleans 

HARK—6 bhide of Ist Nol Querecitron sold at 455 

ton 

BLESWAX — Yellow sella at Wethe & 

COAL continges duil Cargo sales are repo! ted 
at $505.25 for White Ash, and 85 2505.50 @ ton 
for Red arb 

FEATHER S—Sales of g od Western are making 
at Ha@6Se, and choice at-" yc wD 

FRUIT—Green Appies—saies are making at $2 
@6 8 bbi. Dried Appies—saies at ey e@lic w 
Dried negate oy of unpared querters at ite 
ide Y amees at l5@in-c, and pared at from jwetk 





‘ 


Il. ASTER —We quote soft at $4.50 & ton 

HOP®> are in fair demand Prime new sell at 65 
@°'c, and fair to good at t5et'c wD 

=F FDs—< lovereeed is dull st S*@* 50 & bus 
Timothy ranges at Som 65,%525,75. and Flaxseed 
atsi 9 oi @ bu 

=PIRITS — New. Ln: land Rom sells at @2.65@ 
0) H gailoa 

TALLOW —Small estes are making *t Ll@ll ¥e 
for city rendered, aud ICac @ Bh for country 

WOO —The market -ontinues inactive About 
20.000 Be sold in lote at 62e65e for doubie extra 
“etc forextra; S5e@57c for fine; S0@eSite for me- 
diom , #4@45¢ for coarse; 45@55c for tub- washed ; 
Wetse for extra western polled, and Wet & BD 
for No 1 western pulled, according to quality 


Pi pmemagey ey CATTLE MARKETS 
suppiy of Beef Cattie dur the past week 
emounted ts sbout +0) head Th prices realized 
sme ‘SK @l7 ct BD 150 Cows broughi from 650 te 
SP hed Sheep—S0 bead were 4 of at 


‘A Vatvaste Mepicins —Dr Poland's White 
Pine Compound, advertised in eur columns, ls & 
successfu! attempt to combine and - medic\- 
nal virtues of the White Pine Bar has bees 
thoroughly tested by people in thiscity and vicinity, 

and the proprie’or has teatimoatals of its value from 
persons weil known to our citizens. We recom- 
mend ite trial [a ai! those cases of disease to which 
it is adapted It ts for sale by al! our druggists "' 
N.Y. Independent 

THK 
GREAT NEW ENGLAND REMEDY 
Da J.W. Potann's 


WHITE PLE COMPOUND 
ls now offered to the aMiicted throughont the coun 
try, after having been proved by the test of eleven 

ears in the New Fagland States, where ite merits 
Save become as well known as the tree from whicb 
in part, it derives its virtues 
THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND 
Cure Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, 

Bronehitis, Spitting of Blood, and Pulmonary 

Affiotions generally. It ia a remarkable Re 

medy for Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difti 

culty of Voiding Urine, Bleeding from the 

Kidneys and Biadder, Gravel aad other Com- 

plainte. For Piles and Scurvy it wiil be found 

very valuable. 
(iive ita trial If you would learn the value of a 
Gooo ano Talieo Mepicine 


It ispleaeant. safe and sure Sold by Druggists 
ind Dealers in Medicines geaerally novi? 3m 


PERRY DAVIS’ VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER 
Derives much of ite popularity from the simplicity 
attending its use, which gives It a peculiar value In 
a family. The various diseases which may be 
reached by it, and iu their incipient stages eradica 
ted, are among those which are peculiarly fata! if 
suffered to run; but the curative magic of this pre- 
paration at once disarms them of their terrors. In 
all respects it fulfills the conditions of a popular 
medicine. jani9-2 


HoLtLowar'’s Pitts ann OrntMent have relieved 
more suffering and patn than all the other remedies 
known at the presentday The (intment for old 
sores and ulcers. and the Pille for dyspepsia and 
bijious complaiats, are unequalled Leanatactory, 
#0 Maiden Lane, N 





Marriage notio ¢ notices must nerwepet be accempaanicd 
by 8 respons! 

At Harrisburg, Pa, Dee 27th, Warne Mac- 
vVeioH, Eeqg.,to Vikotnia Roistts, daughter of 
Hon. Simon ¢ ‘ameron 
On the 2th of Dee , by the Kev A. Manship, Mr 
Joun A. Haims to Mine Racnet W. Clara, both 


of this cit 
On the instant, by the Rev EF. W. Hutter, 
BP. D, Mr Henay * Fite, to Miss Maar KE, 


daughter of Ald. EK. Williams, both of this cit 

On the letof Nov , by the Kev. A. Atwood, Mr 
FRANKLIN PaGe to Miss Kate Gavct, both of this 
city. 
On the Jist of Dec . by the Rev Mr. Robinson, 
Mr. Waseino ton Suvcts to Miss Hannan Mor- 
s, both of this city 

‘onthe 13th of Nov , by the Rev. W. O Jobn- 
stone, Mr. Reouw Lennox to Miss Ecizanera Han- 
Nal 





ss BEATHE. 


(D Notices of Deathe must always oe accom pa- 
nied by a responsibi« name 


On the 7th Instant, James Sournuaan, ta his Sist 
year. 


On the 7th instant, Wittiam Masonm,tin his 62d 


year 

(n the 7th Inetaat, Capt Jour Fietps, ia his 6>th 
year 
On the 6th Instant, Mrs Susan KR wife of Wm 
Vaughan, tn her 52d year 
('n the 6th instant, Character M. Justics, im bis 


S7th year 

(in the Sth instant, Mr Marruias M Por in his 
70th year 

()n the Sth Imetant, kowanko Waccorer. in bie 
67th year 


(on the Sth instant, Mra Jeria Mo Nu 
her Siet year 

On the 4th instant, Mrs Catuaging Batcr, ia 
her 67th year 


“Ma, in 





LOW-PRICED PIANO FORTE BOOKS, 


Containing Instruction Exercises and Choice Music 
Model Schoo! for Piano, 6159. Winner's Per- 
fect Guide for the Piano Designed to Impart a 
knowledve of Piano Playing without the ald of a 
tea ber 75 The Child's Firet Book for the Piano 


75 «= Ptano without a Master, 75. HowesPiano 50 

Woodbury's Piano, 50,-each containing, tn addi 

tion to instructions a cholce codieetion of musix 

Matled, post-paid 

VLIVER DITSON & Co . Publishers 
Boston 


A HEAVY BEARD 


in five weeka \n warranted those who use Kussell'« 


ITALIAN COMPOUND At will not injure the 
skin and a¢ fail Sent, y seated rnd 
out-natd, for 50 cents ww. ¢ Rt ar ot,.& CO 


Vatertown, New \ork 1nl¥-3m 


’ ’ y vrgr Y v a 

MONEY RETURNED 

In full, !f after a few day's nee of ‘ Goperer'* Ca- 
vakku Rewery” its effectaare unsatisfactery 85a 
box —few require more it is the prescription of one 
of the moat em! nen t profeasy ws and surpeons in tue 
United States, and \s known to be scientific, safe 
and enecessful remedy Occasionally a case mey 
have pareed into (he tncurable stage—for man was 
bern te dle—but that none may be imposed oa. 
make the above offer, agreenabie to the printed atal- 
mentonesach bor Sold by? C GODERE Y or 
novj3m No 3 Union Square, N.Y 


Carls! Curis! 


cf 


SAMPLES 


P SENT FREE. 


A sample of Prof ROBB'S CURLIQUE will be 
sent free to any address) The (catiyve wilicauri 
the stralgbhtest Lair on the first application (without 
Injury) in soft, luxurinnt, beautiful, Bowing curls 
Address, with Stamp Prof BR H KORB, 

or t27 -3m Parkman, Ohio 





$50,000. 
FOR A FORTUNE, AND NO DECEPTION 
Address HARKIS BROTHERS, Boston, Mars 
janiz-lit 


KRRORS OF YOUTH.—A genteman who 
suSered for years fre m Nervous Debi\iity, Pre- 
mature Decay, and ail the effects of youtbf if indie- 
eretion, will for the sake of aenffering humanity 
send free to ali who need It, the receipt ard direr 
tlone for making the simple remedy by which be 
wascured Sufferers wishing to prodt by the adver 
theer’s experience can de so by addressing, in pee 
fect confidence, JOUN B OGDEN, 
novt-3in No 4% Cedar St, New York 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty counts « lime for each insertion. 
(0 Peyment is reeuired in advance. 








\ PENNSYLVANIA 
AGRICULTURAL JOURNAL. 


(i'n the second Saturday of January, I-47, the 
undersigned will commence the publication of a 
new weekly journal, enti¥ied the 


“ARM AND FIRESIDE. 


It will be printed in quarto form, eight re, on 
fine paper, and new type, and will be lilustrated 
with 


Eegcravings of Live Stock, Fruit, Farm 
Buildings, Agricultural Implements, &c. 


(U? Acorpsof practical and well-known Agri 
cultural writers will contribute regularly to ite co- 
lumns. The Market Reporte will be full and re 
liable 


A LITERARY DEPARTMENT, 


to Instruct and amuse the farmer's better-balf and 
bis sous and daughters, will make the * FARM 
AND FIRESIDE” a welcome visitor to every 
ingle-nook of Pennsylvania or the United States 

No expense er pains will be spared to make a jour- 
nal worthy the patronage of an intelligent public. 
it will advo ate the best interests of a rural life 


TERMS : SY.00 per aunum, invariably in 
advance. No subscriptions ived for less than 
one year Specimen mumber sent free. Foreale by 
all Newsmen 

All letters Remittances, &c , should be addressed 

S 8 FUSS, Publisher, 
janto-xt 402 Prune Street, Philadeiphia, Pa 


MENDENHALL’S 
Improved Self-Acting 


HAND LOOM 


Posseeses superior advantages over all other Hand 
Looms. And tn these daysof high-priced goods 
every family should have one 


HALF THE COST 


of clothing a family can be saved by its use It le 
simple and durable, easy understood and easy to 
to operate Noaskill is required to weave with it 
beyond the simple turning of an easy crank 

A boy or girl thirteen years old can operate it 
From 16 to 36 yards casa be woven with it In a day 


FARMERS, 


Don't sell your ‘fine wools’’ and buy shoddy cloth, 
when with one of taese Looms in your house you 
can make all your own goods, and much better 
quality, at half the price you pay for shoddy 

For circulars, price List and sampies of cloth weveo 
on the Loom, address with stamp, 


A. B. GATES & CO., 
333 Chestnut Bt, Philadelphia, Pa 


Also, dealers |a Reeds, Harness, Shutties, Cotten 
Warps, Wool and Cotton Varns,&c ,4c ocd0-tf 





VALENTINES 
Send for the Puzzle Valentines. 


9() PUZZLE VALENTINES, ALL A RIDDLE 
without the key, mailed to any pees 6 the 
country for 60 centa, with the key to explain them 
Greatly improved since last year Also, Comic and 
Sentimental Valentines mailed or expressed 1 A 
PITTMAN, Publisher, = Weat Third St , Cincin 
nati janiz-4t 


. > ‘ ry ver . 
628. HOOP SKIRTS 628. 
Of “ Our Own Make’ are manefactured expressly 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s Hoop #kirts, both 
plain and Gere Tratis, which for symmetry of style, 
finish, lightness, elasticity, durability and cheap 
ness, are much superior to any other Single er 
—— Spring Skirt in the American market 
Every indy should try them, as we warrant satisfac- 
tion 
W bholesale and Ketall at Manufactory and Males. 
reom, No 625 ARCH Mt 
Catalogue corrected monthly of Sizes, Styles, and 
Prices at Retail sent to any address 
novi-ly WM T. HOPKUNS 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINE 


“eo. 646 BKOADWAY, AEW TORR. 


Phiiadelphia Agency, Mo, 704 Chestmot Bt 


These Machines are now sold, with eaiuadie om 


prowements, at the following schedule of prices 


Be. 3 Machine, with 


Piain Table gee 
Half Case. Paneiled, Oiled Walaont 6s 
Haif Case, Polished, Black Welnut or Mahogany, 66 


Ne. 4 Machine, with 


Waxed Black Walnut Table gre 
Half Case, Fanelled, Olied Walnunt : 7% 
Half Case, Poilshed, Black Wainut or Mabogeay, ba 
Half Case, Polished, Kosewood 
Full Case, Polished, Black Walnator Mahogany, +} 
Fall Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahoyany, 
with Drawers : - ioe 
Fall Case, Polished, Rosewoot, i¢e 
Me. 1 Machine, with 
Potished Tabic, - . - eve 
Haif Case, Oiled Wal: net - ey 
Half Case, Polished, Black Wa autor Mahogany, po 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, 
Full Case, Polished Black Wainutor Mahogany 108 
Pull Case, Polished, Black Walnutor Maboyeay, 
with Drawers 11 
Fall Case, Polished, R corwood - 10 
Kvery Machine is e¢id complete with « Hemmer 
Noe | and &% Macbines are solid with the new Glass 
Cloth-Preaser, New-atyle Hemmer and Braider' No 
3 with the Uld-etyle Hemmer 
US The samber 7, plais table. ( worth @85) of the 
above list, is the mariiae we ase now offering as + 
Paemiom for Tus lavt'e Peismy and Tams Mares 
est Eventme Poet —-tee Preapectus Amy of the 
higher prieed machines nay be procured by sending 
as the difference ‘a asb 





Magnifying 500 times. maiied for © Cents Tuass| 
Jor 61 Address F P BUWEN 





from 6@7 cts . 5 
©0409 100 Ben 00 Hogs sold at fram §>,50 


deci7-tf Box 240, Boston, Mes 


DEACON & FETERSOR, 


The Great Strengthening Tonic 


(NOT A WHISKEY PREPARATION ) 


HOOFLAND’S 
CERMAN BITTERS, 


Wilt cvUas 


Debility! Debility! 


Kesulting from any cause whatever, 


H 


PROSTRATION OF THE SYSTEM 


INDUCED BY 
Severe Hardships, :, 
cx posure, 


Fevers. 


DISEASES OF CAMP LIFE. 
SOLDIERS, CITIZENS, MALE OR FEMALE, 


ABULT OR YOUTH, 


Will Gnd thie Hitters a pure Tone, not de jentont on 
liquors lor thetr almost miraculous efe 


DYSPEPSIA, 


And Diseases Resulting from Diserders of the 
Liver and Digestive Organs, 


ABE CURED BY 


WOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS, 


This Bitters has performed more Cures, givea better 
fetiane tion, has more testimeny, has more Redpectabie 
Lam nl to vouch fer it, than any other article in the 


O 


We defy any one to contradict this assertion, and 


WILL PAY 81,000 


to any one whe will produce a certifiante puliished by us 
that is not genuine, 


HOOFLAND'S 
CERMAN BITTERS, 


WILL CURE EVERY CASE ¢ 


Chronic or Nervous Debility 


anv 


DISEASES OF THE KIDNEYS. 


‘ 
I 


Observe the following Symptoms, resulting from Dive 
ore the Digestive Organs 
Copatipation, loward Pies, Fullness of Hiood to the 
Head, Aowit pot the St« 

Dieguat for 









on ary 
Uead, Hurried and mim ult Breathing, 
Fluttering at the Heart, Choking or Suf 
focating Meneat awhen in @ lying 
posture, Dimness of Vision, Dots or 
Webs before the Might, Fever and Dui) 
Pain in the Head, Deholency of Porapira 
tion, Vel.owness of the Skin and Fyes. f 
in the ot Back, Cheat, Limbe. Ri 












Fiashes of Heat, Burning in the Fle 
Imaginings of Evil, and great Depression o 


L, 


REMEMBER, 


That this Hetticrs 0s not Alroholic, contains no rum or 
Atshéyv, and cannet make Drwnkards, but is the Heat 
Tomic in the World 


READ WHO SAYS sO. 


{Fromthe Rev. W D ar Pastorof Twelfth Mag 
tiat Churoh Philndeiphin ! 

Gievtemen I have recentiy been lalering under the 
distressing effects of indigestion, acoompanied by a 
prostration of the nervous syatem Numerous remedies 
were re ommended by friends, and some of them tested 
but without relief, Your Hoofland’s German Hitters 
were recommended by persona who had tried them, and 
whose favorable weation of these Hitters induced me to 
try ther, I t eonlees that [had an aversionto Pa 

tent Medicines from the “thousand and one’ quack 
“ Hitters,’’ whose only aim seema to be to palm off 
sweetened and Sarena Venee upon the community ina 
aly way. and the tendency of which, Llear, in to make 
many ® confirmed diunkard =U pon lemrnis gthat gours 
weareally a medicina preparation, L took it with happy 
effect Ita action, got only upon the stomach, but upon 
the nervous system, was promptand gratifying 1 [ret 
that | have derived great and permanent benefit [rem 
the use of afew beitt on Very respectful y yours 





{From Rev D. Merrice, Pastor ofthe Paseyunk Maptiat 








1) ! 


Proprictors. 


Neer eee SS — —~ 








PALMER S€ 







- pata pin ~ 


1609 CHPSTNUT § s’ 
Putt ADEL 7 toy 

ASTOR PLact, 7 CwrrN ST, oJ 
NEW YORK. BOSTON. Cy 


ADORED THE INVENTOR, 


8. FRANK.PALMER.LL.D.PRES‘A.A.LIME Ce. 


Theer inventions stand approved as the ‘' best’’ by 
the most eminent Scientific and Murgical Bor lotion of 
the world, the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY @4LD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (of ‘' First’ Prises''), tocladin the 
GREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBIT. 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW VORK,: also 
the most rey | art! the great aocleTy 
OF BSURGEONS OF PAKIS, givin —— « Patent 
place above the EN@LISM and FRENC 


Da PALMEK gives personal attention to the bu. 
sinees of hie profession, aided by men ef the best 
qualifications and greatest tr He te epecial 
'y commissioned by the GOVERNMENT. and bas 
Se mtronage of the preminent OF FICKKS of the 

Vand NAVY. B81X MAJOR GENERALS 
—~ more than a thousand lees distinguished officers 
and soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS en 
active duty, while etill ter numbers of eminent 
civilians are, by their ald, Giliag important positions, 
and effectually conceal their misfortune 

All genuine PALMER LIMBS" saws the 
mame of the invention afired 

Pamphicts, which contain the New Aules for 
Ampetations and full information for persons to 
want o/ limbs, sent free to applicants S mall or 
otherwise 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per- 
sons interested, |e meet reapect{ully solic ited 

The well Enown LINCOLN ARM (es alee made 
solely by thie Company This Arm has the pe. 
tropage of the U & GOVERNMENT 

To aveld the imposition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
IMTS, apply only to Da PALMER, a0 above 
directed or th ly 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
He SP APS. PT. 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT 
The traine of the Penneyivania (entra! RK 
leave the Depot, at Jistand Market Mtreets, which 
ie reached directly by the care of the Market Street 
Passenger Rallway Taose of the Chestnut and 
Walnut Str et Ratiway ron within one square of it 
Om Bonpate—The Market treet cara leave 
Front and Market Mtreetsa 45 minutes before the 
departure of each train 
ann'’s Bageaek barawes will call for and dell wer 
Baggage at the Depot tirderaleft at thetidice No 
f Bicctees Btreet, wlll receive attention 





Pp 


TRAING LRBAVE Dror, vise 
MAIL, TRAIN at * A™ 
PAULI ACCOM, Noa LA @, 10 00 
AMAIW PM 


FAST LINK A ERIN EXPRESS at Ivo Mm 
PAKKESBUKG TRAIN i” PM 
HARKISBBURG ACOUM 2 
LANCASTER ACCOM " 6 ‘ 
PITTSHURG & ERIk MALI, ‘om ‘ 


PHILADELPHIA EXPR Ras 1) 

Pittsburg end Erie Mall leaves dolly except 
Maturday 

Piliadeiphia Eaprese lenves daily A other 
trains dally, exoept Munday 

Passengers by Matt Trains go ty Wiiilameaport 
without change of cars, ead arrive ot Lok Haven 
at’.10P M 

Vaseengers by Mait. Taain yo to Cariisice and 
Chambersburg without cbange of care 

Sleeping Car Tickets can ve bed on pplication at 
the Ticket Office, 641 Uhestaut Street 


TRAING ARKIVE AT DEPOT 


CINCINNATI FEAPRK EMS sat izv60 AM 
PHILADELVULA EX PREM 710 
PAOLL ACCOM , Now 142.8% 

AM a7 wM™ 


VAKKIESHURG TRAIN tvn AM 
LANCASTEK TRAIN ‘mwaor™M 
FAST LINK ‘ 13 
DAY LAPRESS 5 50 
HAKKISHUE RG ACCOM Mm 


Phitade!phia Mapressarriveedally except Monday 
Clactanat! hapreesarrivesdaliy All other trains 
dally, except Bunday 

Vasernyers leaving Lock Havenat 7 AY , and 
Willlameport at #40 AM, reach PI fladeiphia, 
without change of cars, from Wiiliamaport, by Day 
Kuprese, at 5 50 M 
The Pennsylvania Kallroad Co will not assume 
any rlek for Hagyage, except for Wearing Apparel, 
and limit thelr res sonal biilty to (ine Hund: ns Doi 
lare in value All Magygage exceeding that amount 
In valine, will be at the risk of the owner, onives 
taken by special contract, 
For further information, apply to 
JOUN © ALLEN, Ticket Avent, 631 Cheatoatmt 
BAMILL HM WALLACE, Licket Agent, at the 
Depot 
An bkavonane Taats rone dally, except Sunday 
For full particulare ea to fare and accommodations 


W. DD RFRIGKFKIELD, No 254 Shackamanon St apply to FRANCIS FUNK 
ap?-¥m No 137 Dork street 
[Fromthe Rev. FD) Kendal! » Aes stant Baditor Chri INVABSIC IN: 
tian Chronele nada | 

1 have derived J Lonplit fer ’ euseol He o you f 
a eee “en ann toad c . ¥ iki fas tae 1 y wish to have your balr cauterized from 
commend them as a moet valuable tun t all's the scalp Ne Then beware of the new brood of 

ering from generns de ty o ‘ ‘ “A ‘ , 

ante bn ‘ me ‘ vid ei yor { " ie uae ‘ « Vitriolic and Cauatic Dyee yot ip by sestrum moa 
Youre truly, 1. DFENDALI vers who tear the same reiation t tue fess * ule 


Chemiaet that 


Church, Piilada.| » wn , " 

From the many reapectable recommendations given t PIRATES AND PRIVATERRS 

Dir Hooflend’s German Hittera, | woe Aueed to give 

Shoe @ trie after waine several bottles | low sheen eerto Lbonest mere hantmen Kemember that the 

to bee amd re y for debiity, @ pines ence ent | eyrerlence of years. or the very h . ‘ 

tome for the stows D.MERK IG yrare, and very highest acienti@ 

endorsements, guarantee the superiority of 1 
nator of tha Via 
treat ( her o 
‘iia CRISTADORO'S HAIR DYE 
ay at Ione rd 
7 od { ere ry other 1 use it s purely ve 
ended foe ! “y fillible and petantancons 
yelorn © fertns ate« 
' ‘ appr , Maanfactured by 4 CRIFTAUVORS: 
‘ smomended ther ' . ‘my 
have tried them, ar . und the m greatly No 6 Astor House New * 
a t ' stwnof t 
yourstruy WHELIAM SMTi Bold by all br ste Applied by al Lair Dressers 
74 Hutechinaon ™ t. Phiiada Jan a“ 
N 
: MPOR TANT QUALITIES bH AN 
nee 1 @ Berman the Ge an tt > 
‘ “ PILLS SO STE 
Ku on, Berks County, Pa., was cured of Dyspepas DRE THOS PILLS SO 87 rt 
fiw y yours slaading terior powers of the syate tevery . r ime 
p f rced from P oad wu 
A M Spangler. bditor of the Culturct, No gs North 4 , at . ™ and 
ee Street, Ph adeiphom, eagethia BH trerawe thos pisses of Keoeut cases of asre@ © vftea 
fod t m bya ~ ’ end «a er ers cured > 
i a cur by the effect of 6 or i 

bem of wnuplete prostratien of the nervous aye ern at ed 4 . 7F . 

which whe the wrat ad com piel 
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Wit AND RUMOR. 





** The Gray Mare is the Better Horee.’’ 


The spplication of this proverb is wel! known, 
but net so well the story on which it ls founded 
A gentleman who hed scen the world, one day 
gave bie eldest con « epan of borses, a chariot 
and « basket of eggs. “Do you,” sald he to 
the boy, “travel upon the bh road unti) you 
come to the firet house in which is a married 
couple. If find thet the bosband is the 
aalie Genk ave him one of the horses. If, 
on the contrary, the wife ie the ruler, give her 
an egg. Return at once if you part with « 
horse, but do not come beck so long as you 
keep both horses and there is an egg remain 

” 


Away went the boy, full of bis mission, and 
jowt beyond the borders 0” bis father's estate, 
lo! @ modest cottage. He alighted from bie 
chariot and knocked at the door, The good 
wife opened it for bim and courtesied 

“Ie your hosband at home?” 

“No.” bat she would cal! him from the hay 
field 

In he came, wiping bit brows 
men told them his errand 

“Why,” «ays the wife, bridling and roiling 
the corner of ber apron, “1 always do as John 
wants me to do, he is my master, aint you, 
John?” 

“Then,” eaid the boy, ‘lam to give you a 
horse, which will you take?” 

“IT think,” eaid John, “as how thet bey geld. 
ing seeme to be the one as would suit me the 
best LAs 

“If we have @ ehvice, husband,” said the wife, 
“I think the gray mare will suit ue best.” 

“No,” replied John, “the bay for me; he is 
the more ejuare in front, and his lege are bet 
ter ” 

" Now,” eald the wife, “I don’t think so; the 
grey mare is the better horee, and | shal! never 
be contented unless I get that one.” 

“ Well,” said John, “if your mind is set on 
it, I'll give up; we'll take the gray mare.” 

“Thank you,” said the boy, “allow me to 
give you an egg from thie basket; it is a nice 
treeh one, and you can boll it hard or soft, as 
your wife will allow.” 

The rest of the story you may imagine; the 
young man came home with both horses, but not 
an «ge remained in the basket 


The young 


Cooler than the Season. 


A Nashville paper eaye that lately a well 
known lawyer of that city presented, for the 
twentieth time, a emall bill that bad been left 
in hie hands for collection. Toe party who was 
requested to pay it protested the utter innocence 
of bie pocketbook of anything that resem bled 
creenbacks Vexed at his repeated failures, the 
lawyer, just as he was about to leave, said, 
“Tm tired of thie affair, and I guere I'll abut 
your ssop till it ie paid.” The remark wae re 
ceived with perfect composure, and the man, 
locking the door and banding the key to the 
RK ntlemar, I'\] eave you all trouble 
about the matter, my agitated friend. Here is 
the key to the concern. Take it and run thie 
business for me | ahall be more than satisfied. 
All l ask of you ia to let me loaf around occa 
sionally and see if sou make anything out of it 
I can't, and | have @ groat curiosity to see you 
The lawyer 


raid, cvoille,* 


other man make the trial.” 


oran’? 
left 
A Hargain. 
¢ brand —“4- reat Co sar, mother, wheta 
big apple!” 
Moher“ I'e wicked, Franky, to aay (. reat 
Cu ear I've often reproved you for using thie 


bad word, which you have learned from the 
bove in the atreet, but you keep on repeating it 
Noe 1 will tell vou what | wi!l do I will give 
you five cents ‘threat Coser’ any 
more’ 

“It's a bargain, mother,” cried the little four 
year old, and the money was paid 

Teo or three dave afterward little | rank 
eame running into the house from bie play on 
the «treet, bie eves glistening and hie cheeks 
red with excitement ‘ Mother, mother, I've 
learned a new word from the bove It's ‘(ireat 
Give me five cent® more, and I'll quit 


not to fay 


Deter’ 


@arvicg thal, too 


Worrving Him. 


‘ver 


(‘ne morning, during the late war, an « 
riding through the woods of North Alabama 
War attracted by a tall, lank countryman, who 
seemed to be using bit beet endeavors to reach 
the top of a large hickory tree  Scaroely had 
he gained the summit, when, rapidly desoending, 
eetarted up another one afew vyarde further 
ff This strange proceeding was continued at 
least a dosen times, the countryman climbing 
ng one treeafter another for nearly 
a juarter The officer, at length over 
tating tom, inquired the cause of hia eooeutric 
gyrations “ Wal, stranger,” he anewered, “| 
wae lyin’ under yon hickory, when a 
darped ®) iirre pped «a abeli bark into my 
eve. I'm goin’ to worry him tll he leaves the 
settiiemer { I die in the attempt” 


and descer 


ofa mile 


arioce| 


A Cold Term. 


During the prevalence of a recent cold enap, 

« weatber furn sted a theme of conversation 
to a group of loafers who gathered around e 
stove in a certain etore, (One of them, David 
] afcer lietening bo the talk awhile, buret 
forth as follows “If vou call thie cold, I ehonld 
ike to knoe how you would like to live in Min 
neeota Why | wasthere a few winters ago, 
and the man with whom | was boarding weut 
out to feed the poultry, and he carried a tea 
kettle of boiling eater to thaw them out, and 
in potring the water out, it froze before it 
reached the ground, ao that before all was 
emptied there war « stream of ‘ce half way up to 
the nowe of the tea betile"” Tne deadiy silence 
which followed war broken by a bystander ask 
ing, “ Tid he feed the chickens y” : 


Is Vermont, there livee ap old lady 
of great religious excitability, and it may be 
that her ‘iatelies” are a lite sprung She had 
listened to s sermon on the service of God and 
Mammon, snd got the thing a good deal mized 
up; but with @ Very strong impression that 
Mammon was the go! of (++ world, and there 
fore to be served while she was here As soon 
as the sermon was ended, the rose from her 
seat, and in @ clear, ebrill voice, that rang 
through the house, she said) “Brethren and 
sisters, | have often foliowed after the Fri] One, 
but from thie time onward | mean to eerve that 
good old Mammon as long as | live!” 


WHAT 
ita. —"' (rasta, dear, do eee the love of 


‘tecata (@ho lee little jealous) 


came down.” 


* You, dear, it's very pretiy 





A FIiB: 


bouquet Captain Dash gave me!” 
He clfered it to me before you 





Quick Wit. 

“Bidney Smith and l)ouglasee Jerreld used to 
aay terribly severe things at times. They were 
often perfeotiy crushing,” said Mr. A. Moat of 
them have been made public in one way or an 
other and are well known. The latter was es- 
pecially apt and «uick witted, and invariably 
equal to apy cal! tat was made upon bim. One 
evening in a mised company, we were playing a 
game to text our knowledge of Shakespeare. 
Keach person was to name some object, it mat 
tered not what, to the guest next to him, and 
the latter, under pain of a forfeit, waa to give 
some quotation from the poet to illustrate it. To 
Jerrold was given the word treadmill, and he 
hardly hesitated a moment before replying in 
the well known language of Lear, Down, thou 
climbing sorrow |" 


CH An exchange eaye —“If our wife 
wanted to run away with another man we would 
wieh her God speed, for we think too much of 
her to eee her want for anything.” 


CH Artiets have adopted different emblems 
of charity, We wonder them ever 
thought of a piece of India rubber, which gives 
more than any otber substance 

a 


THOUGHTS ON FINDING A LADY'S NIGHT-CAP, 


none of 


Pretty little night cap, 
Where's the little head 

That used to le within your folde, 
So anugly tucked in bed? 


Where the glowing cheeks that hid, 
And where the pretty face, 

That used to amile in dreamea of love 
Within this frame of lace? 


And where the nimble finger#, pray, 
Of the cunt iog litthe witeh 

That worked this crown in neat crotchet, 
And never dropped a atitch? 


See where sume cruel monster tore, 
And at laces made a dash, 

And here some wagon whee! went o'er, 
And crushed it in a tlaab 


But never mind thie aad mishap, 
Though ruthless fingers tore it, 
I'll heep thie pretty little cap 
Till I find the bead that wore it 
And then, eho ild thie fair owner be 
The etyle that | preter, 


As she has set her cap at me, 
I'\) set my cap at her 


AGRICULTURAL, 





WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT 


kK ATTERISG Seep 


Sowing seeds —broad cast—ecattering them 
all over civilred creation, among frienda, neig! 
bora, acquaintances, strangers, Happening to 
have more seeda of anything rare and even pro 
spectively valuable, than you wil! peed fer home 
consumption, scatter them ee widely as you can 
and ae judiciously, That's the way to do some 
good, and the consciousness of having done it 
makes a very comfortable reward 
We too have been making a wide ecattera 
tion of seeds these two years past—moetly on 
the & E. Post routes from Maine to Texas- 
Marviand to Oregon. The reeulta which are 
coming io, in letters by every mail, give aseu 
rance that the distribution has done good; be 
tides proving in our opinion something else of 
importance—-i. « that a very great deal that has 
been said, written, and printed about “ old 
stoeks ” “ superannnated seeds” —“ trash” —rent 
out by the Department of Agriculture, are 
petty squids and illnatured fibs 

Last March we received from the (ommis 
sioner, two large packages of field, garden, and 
flower seeds, and before the first of May every 
paper was distributed, and now from the many 
more than a bundred reports already received 
from all quarters of the Union, not one case of 
failure or diseatiefac'ion i¢ reported. Wa the 
contrary, all have been well pleased with reeu!ts, 
and many ab!y written, intelligent reports are 
highly interesting. We ehall bave creat plea 
eure in making up from them a condensed com 
pendiom for some agricultural journal having 
more rural epsoe than we have, or for a future 
Agrioultural Re port. And if the Commissioner 
shall eee fil to make eeed-sowere of us a second 
time, we eball scatter them a+ before, more )u 








diciously perbepe than an M. C. would do it. 


Tue Unoreica Tare, 


| Indigenous in Texas, Lower California, New 
| Mexico, the higher sierras of (id Mexico, and the 
elevated territories of Central America; but 
grows moet luxuriantly in Texas, The tree is 
hardy, of rapid growth, free from all insect 
pests, and very beautiful in structure. It it will 
succeed—and there is no good reason why it 
should not—it would be an invaluable acc isi- 
tion in all our prairie regions of the Great Weat, 
both for ornament and utility. A correepondent 
from Galveston, Texas, does the tree no more 
than simple justice in the following graphic de 
ecription ; 

“This beautiful shade and ornamental tree 
may justly be regarded es the pride of Texar. 
If it did not originate in our state, (aod of that 
I have no knowledge,) it flourishes to an extent 
here that the writer has nowhere elee witnessed, 
It derives its popular pame from its resem 
blance to an opened umbre!!a—ita branches 
spreading in every direction after the tree at 
tains the height of fifteen or twenty feet—the 
top forming « dense shade for a circuit of many 
feet, the beautifully thatched, over lapping 
foliage being alike impervious to sun and rain. 

“A large family cau find shelter under one 
of these natural umbrellas either from sun or 
storm. A Sunday echool largely exceeding the 
minimum of John Wesley's of ten echolare, 
could comfortably quarter under one of ihese 
China Umbrella treea, The proper time for 
traneplanting the trees is in December and Jan 
uary. The seeds may be planted any time du 

athe winter. It thrives and grows beet in 

ut, rich eolla,’ 


Avotr tue Wiea 


We have been into, through, and over, two 
hundred and more wheat fields, and begin to 
be afraid—was some cxercised several weeks 
ago-—euepicious that through the persistent lo 
dian summer running #0 far on towards Christ 
mas, a good deal of early sown wheat might 
come to grief. It looks more like it bow, if 
there ehould come an early thaw and break up 
Much of the wheat has got too vigorous a 
growth. That won't doour way, where the ground 
lave bare three quarters of the time, and freezes 
like Lapland, In countries where the earth puta 
on @ warm enow blanket early in I)ecember and 
never thinks of laying it off ull near the last of 
March, early seceding and strong tall growth are 
lesa productive of mischief 

We have seen sone early sown fielda in which 
the wheat «tanda from six to ten inches, and has 
made in some cases the second joint. Of course 
there is a corresponding growth of root. We 
found some run down eight or nine inches, Now 
if there comes on a thraw out and break-up, in 
the low lands, where the soil is saturated with 
mo sture, and eutject to “ beave,” surface tlakee 
are jifted from three to four inchea thick — «nap 
go the main, and many of the minor roote, and 
inevitable death to the plant resulta. This, so 
tar as we have been able to dig into cause and 
effect, ie the eource of all “ winter-kill’’ in wheat. 
The plant may be drowned, or absolutely frozen 
to death; but winter-kill comes, as we believe, 
from too early seeding, and then the heaving of 
the eurface by freat, severing the main roote, 
and the nex freeziog finiching the 
work 


revete 


a Fanwen 


How to Tris 


Io drifting here aud there, anywhere you will, 
through and across the country, one keeping an 
“eve to windward,” a* sailors vay, can always tell 
a farmer without seeing bim—just by driving 
moderately past lie premises. Take, for inatance, 
a raw, cold, bluetering day, about this time of 
year, and look out, and in too, as far as you 
can—vou'!ll find out who lives there, without 
stopping to inquire. If you find the fences al! 
up and in erder, gates in repair, and shut, tee 
the bara, stables, sheds, and al! ont houses 
newly battened, al! tidy and enug about the 
vard -houre banked up with tan bark, aod ce! 
lar windows barricaced against froet—not a 
acythe, rake, or hoe, hanging out on appletree 
limbs, not « wagon, cart, plough, or implement 
of anv sort unhoused. the voung choice fruit 
trees jacketed Wilh straw overcoate, sheds lit 
tered with clean straw and tleek cattle under. 
neath, comfortably sheltered, and cosily chewing 
their contented cuod«—aseeing these eigns, you 
may eafely aay * Yes—a farmer lives here.” 

Wherever you 
gates dragging by « 
stables lime Jack Straw's house—ne 
nor water tight—cattle shivering unsheltered 
out in the cold; pinched up pigs equealing mur 
der; and ploughs, rakes, respera, carts, horee 
hoes, and hand-barrows shot about promiscuons 
ly. Toat's the other sort lives there. No / 
Osly a sloven —elouch—squatter—nobody 


eee fences going to Wrecs, 
ne hinge, barna, sheds, and 


ther wit 








| dregs, and boil it again till it 


two or three years more. We are marking 
down al! such equatters in our drifting about. 


Avort Hexs Larise. 


Some anenymous Indiana friend sent us a 
short essay upon the subject of making hens lay 
in winter. All correct enough, but we hap- 
pened to have about the same prescri 
printed a week earlier, If somebody will please 
send some reasonable means of making hens lay 
for less than fifty cents a dozen considerably, 
and reasonably good eggs, wq will propose a 
national vote of thanks and e them by will 
that old fiddle. 


Wearuza Vacanizs. 


Of late no one seems to have any care of, or 
control over, the weather. In New York and 
eastward, storms, drift, trains “ snow-bound,” 
everybody blockaded, on the Atlantic awful gales 
and fearful loes of life and property, out West 
raining, far down South snowing; this way bare 
ground and December dust blowing in blinding 
clouds—everywhere hurricanes and mercury in 
very low circumstances—most wretched, un- 
reasonable weather. If it goes on this way 
much longer, it will :un into chaos absolute. 


For Cuictetains axp Frost Brirss. 


Pretty strong lye of wood-ashes—eay one 
quart, mix with ita gill each of spirite turpen- 
tine and coal oil. Rub on thoroughly and dry in 
well by « hot fire. It will cure, don’t cost much, 
and it will be a capital plan to have it on hand 
for any emergency. 


Gaturaen Grains. 

~——-The Louisiana sugar crop ie a light one, 
but a better quality of sugar has been made 
than ever before. 

——~—Rinderpost coming westward again in 
Furope. Killing off catile, many and very fast 
in Holland and Belgium. Accounts from that 
way Bay #0. 

——The golden Californians are making 
themeelves independently silky. Growing mul- 
berries, propagating silk worms, producing co- 
coons, and establishing silk factories « /a Lyons. 
Got two. 

-——Down in Delaware county they killed a 
“fatted calf” the other day six weeks old, the 
four quarters weighing one hundred and eighty 
pounds, Delaware county produces some great 
calves. 

———Out in southwestern Kansas they shovel 
up pure, fine, ready-made salt from the sur- 
face of the ground by cart loads. Of course 
they don't make gardens, or grow grain in those 
fielde. Pretty good place though for field pork- 
packing. 

—-~-At the last session of Congress, an “ out- 
west” member protested against admitting flax- 
seed duty free, pleading that his constituents 
were largely interested in flax culture. So an- 
other member adroitly proposed to admit linseed 
duty free, and puta duty on flaxseed. So Congress 
did both, and there it stands, a law and laughing 
stock—for linseed is but another name for flax- 
seed. 





RECEIPTS. 


Bo.r.—Get what is called a good soup bone, 
boil two hours, leaving about two quarts of 
broth; break two eggs into some flour, and 
knead it very stiff; roll out in three sheets to 
the thickness of paper; epread them on a table 
to dry for half an hour ; then place them on one 
another, and roll them up as you would jelly 
cake; with a sharp knife cut very fine etri 
{,om the end, not wider than the thickness of a 
case knife; shake them up to separate them; 
drop into your broth slowly, stirring your soup 
all the while. Boil ten minutes; season with 
pepper, salt, celery, or a little parsley. 

Bueakrast Streak —The fire must be quick, 
and three minutes is sufficient for both sides, 
For two ; ounds of eteak half a tablespoonful of 
butter is sufficient. The steaks are salted and 
peppered before being put into the pap. Sprinkle 
water cress with salt, pepper and vinegar, and 
dress around the steak after it is dished. 

Stcrrxo Cuicksn —Half a pound of sausage 
meat set on the fire in a saucepan and atir. 
Then « handful of bread soaked in water, and 
squeezed out. Two stalks of parsley chopped 
fine. After stirring a little add one egg, and 
take it off. Stull the chicken with the mixture. 
Any kind of bird may be stuffed in the same 
way. Sew the bird up, trues it as when you 
roast, and bake it. 

This is served either as an entree or a roast 
piece 

A chicken may be stuffed with whole roasted 
chestnuts or with trut!! os, 

Porators 1s Satay —Butter, vinegar, salt, pep- 
per and chopped parsley. Slice hot potatoes, 
and turn them into a frying pan in which there 
ia @ little butter, When fried take them off and 
spread over them the parsley mixture and serve 

Braxs at Jvs.—Soak a pint of white beans 
in cold water twenty-four hours. Then eet them 
on the fire with a quart of water and a little salt. 
When cooked turn them in aculander. Then 
put them on the fire again, with a little broth, 
chopped parsley, salt, pepper; boil slightly, dish 
an! serve. 

Misxcr Pirs.—Take a pound of beef, free from 
ekin aud strings, and chop it very fine; then 
two pounds of euet, which likewise pick and 
chop; then add three pounds of currants nicely 
cleansed and perfectly dry, one pound and a 
half of apples, the peel and juice of a lemon, 
half a pint of sweet wine, hal! a uutmeg, and a 
few cloves and mace, with a pimento in fine 
powder; have citron, orange and lemon-peel 
ready, aod put eome in each of the pies when 
made 

Levon Sronee —Simmer in half a pint of 
water + oz. of isinglass, the rind of one lemon, 
and loaf sugar according to taste, for about half 
an bour, stirring one way all the time, but it 
should not boil Toe strain it through a piece 
of muslin, and let i¢ etand for a few mixutes, 
adding the juice of one lemon ; after which whisk 
it, Without stopping at all, till it is quite a thick 
and almost solid froth; rinse the mould with 
cold water, and be particular to put tne sponge 
in before it is all congealed 

Nova Cement ro Meso Brogen Crixa on 

ass —(rariic, Druwed in @ stone mortar; the 
uice of which, when applied to the pieces to be 
vined together, is the finest and strongest ce- 
meot for that purpose, aod will leave littie or no 
mark, if done with care. 

Pascument Gur —Take one pound of parch- 
ment, and boi! it in six quarts of water till the 
quantity be redaced to one; then etrain off the 
be of the con- 
sistence of glue. The same may be done with 
giovers’ cuttings of leather, which make a color. 





in | 


lesa glue, if not burnt in tbe evaporation of the 
water. 


Enigma. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVEEIEG POST. 


I am composed of 15 letters. 
My 10, 1, 5, 15, is @ color. 
My 6, 2, 8, 12, ie « grain. 
My 10, 9, 11, 7, ia a mineral. 
My 13, 4, 9, 12, is am article of apparel. 
My 8, 5, 2, 11, is @ place of confinement. 
My 12, 11, 14, 5, is an island in the Mediter- 
ranean Sea. 
My whole is the Governor of one of the United 
Btates. EMPEREUR. 








Rebus. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING POST. 


A character in Dickens’s Oliver Twist. 

A eon of Telamon, King of Salamis. 

The goddess of peace among the Greeks. 

Sea-nymphe. 

One of the Muses. 

One of Shakspeare’s tragedies. 

A Sicilian philosopher. 

A daughter of Jupiter. 

A name given to a fox. 

The queen of the fairies. 

A sea-god. 

The goddess of the dawn. 

A daughter of Rhea and Saturn. 

The wife of Orpheus. 

The name of Don Quixote’s steed. 

A town in Delaware. 

The king of the fairies. 

The reputed builder of Nineveh and founder of 
the Assyrian monarchy. 

One of Bluebeard’s wives. 

Commander-in-chief of the Grecian forces in the 
Trojan war. 

An ancient name of Ireland, signifying the jsle 
of destiny. 

A warlike king of Thrace. 

One of the three Fates. 

A fabulous being with a hundred eyes. 

A famous oracle of old. 

The king of Denmark's jester. 

My initials form an old and true proverb. 
Castle Dangerous, Arcadia, ALEXIA, 





Prob!em. 
WRITTER POR THE SATURDAY BVERING POST. 


Three persons, viz.: A, Band C, buy 42 yards 
of muslin, paying for the whole thereof $5.40; 
of which A pays £3.50, B pays £2.80, and C 
pays the rem #2.10. But when they come 
to divide the muslin according to the purchase 
money, they find that as it runs towards the 
other end it gradually becomes poorer and poorer. 
A declares that he will have his share from the 
best end, even if he should get a less number of 
yards than he would otherwise be entitled to. 
B is content to take the middle portion. And 
C, who does not look as much to the quality as 
the quantity, is willing to take his share from 
the poorer end, provided it is valued cheaper. 
Hereupon all three agree that C shall bave his 
part at 7; centa per yard cheaper than what A 
and B jointly per yard shall have theirs. Then 
Aand B agree among themeelvea that A shall 
take his part at 5 cents higher value per yard 
than what B shall take his at; and that each of 
the three men should take out the full part of 
his purchase money in muslin. How many yards 
does each get, and at what price per yard? 

PERCIVAL JEWETT. 

G2” An anewer is requested, 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


When Captain Cook arrived at the antipedes 
of London, he remarked in bis journal that he 
was “as far from his friends as he could be.” 
Was he so—provided the compression of the 
earth ia 1-500 part of ite equitorial diameter ? 

SELECTED. 

Ga” An anewer is requested. 


Diophantine Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Required the least cub? number the eum of 
whose digits is a cube number. 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 








Conundrums. 

(a What sea is like a certain portion of a 
house in good repair ?—A-dri-atic. 

¢@” Why is John Morrissey like the Red 
Sea !—Because he is death on Faro. 

G@™ What is that word in the English lan- 
guage of one syllable, which, if two letters be 
— from it, becomes a word of two syllables? 
— Pl ayue. 

tH Why is a chicken like a gunsmith’s 
shop ’— Because it contains fow!-in-pieces. 

{3% What song do the hens sing, after one 
has dropped an egg? Why, a round-de lay, of 
course, 


Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—A Merry Christmas, CHARADE 
—Potatoe (Pota-toe.) RIDDLE—Germantown. 





A riovs old negro woman was once caught by 
her master stealing a goose, and the next Sun- 
day she partook of the Communion, after which 
her master accosted her aa follows: “ Why, 
Hannah, 1 saw you to-day at the Communion 
table'’ “Yes, tank de Lord, massa, I was 
‘lowed to be dere wid de rest ob His family.” 
“But, Hannab, I was surprised to see you 
there!” he said. “ How is it about the goose?” 
She looked a little surprised, as if she didn’t 
comprehend the cause of his wonder, but soon 
catching the meaning, exclaimed, ‘“‘ Why, sar, do 
you think I'm goin’ to let an old goose stand be- 
tween me and my Maker?” . 


t@ A Gre-eating Irishman challenged a bar- 
rister, who gratified him by an acceptance. The 
duellist being very lame, requested be might 
have a prop. “Suppose,” said he, “I lean 
against this milestone?’ “With pleasure,” 
replied the lawyer, “on condition that I may 
lean against the next.” This joke settled the 
quarrel. 








tm A friend of ours says that he considers 
curates bave no right to complain that they are 
underpaid, for however their salaries are, 
they must be able to live within their means, 
since they have a surplice at the end of each 
week. 
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